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TUNA CLUB, SANTA CATALINA ISLAND, 
CALIFORNIA. 

The sixteenth annual summer sea angling 
tournament closed Sept.-30 after a very success- 
ful season. Names of winners are appended. 
The winter tournament: began Oct. first to end 
Aprii thirtieth. 

Tuna—Dr. B. F. Alden, San Francisco, Cal., 
151 pounds; Club medal, McMillan Medal, Brock 
and Company Medal, Gold Medallion. W. C. 
Boschen, New York, 97 pounds; Coxe Consola- 
tion Cup. 

Sword Fish—W. G. Evans, Denver Colorado, 
340 pounds; Holder Cup, Victoria Alden Cug, 
C. L. Griffith Cup, Gold Medallion. 


lion. C. B. Afflerbaugh, Pomona, Cal., 222 
pounds; Bronze Medallion. Felix Kahn, San 
Francisco (first of season), 220 pounds; McMil- 
lan Medal. W. C. Boschen (smallest by mem- 
ber), 154 pounds; C. L. Griffith Cup. 


AWARDED UNDER TACKLE SPECIFICA- 
TIONS OF LIGHT TACKLE CLASS. 
Tuna—A. W. Hooper, Boston Mass., 60 
pounds; Potter Cup, Tufts-Lyon Arms Com- 

pany Rod, Newport Reel, Gold Medallion. 


Yellowtaii—C. F. Aked, San Francisco, Cal., | 


43% pounds; Western Hardware & Arms Co. 
Cup, Gillies Medal, Gold Medallion. O. J. 
Russell, Kansas City, Mo., 43 pounds; Silver 
Medallion. Dan McMillan, Los Angeles, Cal., 
41% pounds; Bronze Medallion; Mrs. P. S. 
O’Mara, Salt Lake City, Utah, 40% pounds; 
Nordlinger Cup. 

White Sea Bass—C. A. Secor, New York, 
45% pounds; Nordlinger Cup, Potter Medal, 


Silver Medallion. Mrs. Fred W. Leistikow, Pasa- | 


dena, Cal., 42 pounds; Bronze Medallion. 

Albacore—Harry Tellar, Pomona, Cal, 44% 
pounds; Whitley Company Medal, Hoegee Cup, 
Silver Medallion. C. F. Morgan, Pasadena, Cal., 
35 pounds; Bronze Medallion. Altha Dawson, 
San Francisco, Cal., 35 pounds; Montgomery 
Cup. 

Black Sea Bass—Ben Williams, Los Angeles, 
Cal., 282 pounds. .Rider-Macomber Medal, 
Medal for largest fish on Light Tackle. 

BOATMAN’S PRIZES. 

Tuna (first of season)—Captain Ormsby. 
Hooper Prize. Fifty Dollars for the largest of 
season. Rod for first Tuna. 

Swordfish (first of season)—Captain Daniel- 
son; rod for first of season. Largest of season 
—Captain Vera; tufts-Lyon Arms Company 
Prize. Second iargest of season—Captain 
Farnsworth; Coxe Prize. 

White Sea Bass—Captain Paradis, Light Tackle 
Rod. 

Yellowtail—Captain Newberry, Light Tackle 
Rod, Rey’s Prize; Camera. 

Albacore—Captain Goulding, 
Rod, Coxe Prize. 


Light Tackle 


CATCHES BIG FISH IN NIAGARA RIVER. 


Niagara Falls, Oct. 26—Jerry McCarthy, a 
fisherman at Queenston, out Saturday morning 
caught.a sturgeon weighing 137 pounds. This is 
the second largest sturgeon taken from the 
Niagara river this year. Two weeks ago Dan 


Lindsay, also of Queenston, caught a sturgeon 
that weighed 150 pounds. 


Woe 
Boschen, New York, 328 pounds; Silver Medal- 
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New. York City 


FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES 
DRY FLY TACKLE 


Get | 
The 


“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. 
30 yds. 40 yds. 
Each. Each. 
SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods) . $5.50 $7.00 
SIZE E: (for Medium Rods) 3.50 4.50 
INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. 
Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 7} feet, 
40 cents each. 
ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING FLIES. 


Per Doz. 
On Hooks No.120r15 ... . 


$1.00 
On Hooks No. 10,Long Shank . . 1.25 


Bait Casting 


LATEST PATTERNS SPECIAL VALUES 
New Style Rods, $1.25 to $28.00 each 


Reels—Long Barrel, $2.00 to $34.00 each | 
Lines, 50 yd. Spools, 90c to $1.75 per spool | 


ALL THE POPULAR 
CASTING BAITS 


BASS BAIT TACKLE. 


Vacation Special Booklet Free 
on Receipt of Request 


Send 2 cent stamp for 48 Page Booklet containing 8 Color Plates showing 163 Flies 


208 PAGE CATALOGUE NO. 112 containing-13 page “Novel Index”’--giving lists, and advice as to selection of 


OUTFITS for PRINCIPAL METHODS OF ANGLING, sent on receipt of 5 cents to cover postage on same. 


Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 
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Work of New York Conservation 
Commission 

Meeting of National Association of 
Game Commissioners 


THOS. J. 
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wmape 7 HARE Established 1830 
naz. 28 John St. fr 


Manufacturer, Importer and Dealer in 


FINE FISHING TACKLE 
and SPORTING GOODS 


THE CELEBRATED B OCEAN REEL 
Made by Julius Vom Hofe 





NR 


HIS LATEST REEL 


Patented Nov. 17, '85; Oct. 8, °89; March 21, ’11. 
Adapted for Tuna, Sword Fish, Sail Fish and 
other large Game Fish, in fact the last word in 
Reel Making. 


Circular and prices furnished on 
application 
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Gun Cabinet 


Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches. 
Width, 28 inches. 
Uf interested, write for our special Gun Cabinet 
Catalog. 


Send us your address for our 
illustrated Gun Catalog. 


THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY 


523 BROADWAY - + + NEW YORK 
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The Wood Hollow Days 


“Bob,” said Fred that following night, upon 
our return from the woods with our full quota 
of game, “have you ever tried that scheme of 
fixing up birds, or fowl, for eating purposes, 
like this: you go get some clay; you clean the 
bird as far as the inards are concerned, but you 
leave the feathers on, see? Then you take this 
same bird, all cleaned and washed inside, you 
know; you cover said bird with a proper thick- 
ness of clay, at least so that it will hang well 
enough together, then you dig into the coals of 
the fire and you let it remain there for about 
twenty or twenty-five minutes. Then you take 
off the hardened clay, and inside you have your 
bird baked with all the freshness and odor in- 
tact. Have you ever tried the scheme, or am I 
telling you this for the first time of anyone.” 

“Not anew,” I commented briefly, remembering 
various and sundry mentions in print of the 
performance. “Tried it when a kid; and got 
the receipt first from an old-timer here in Min- 
nesota. We will bake one of the partridges that 
way if you like. I will guarantee it as first 
class.” 

The evening settled down rather cool anda 
fire in the fire-place was a thing that was next 
to necessary; hence it was that we had baked 
partridge a-la-clay, with the trimmings. Fred 
hunted for clay and luckily found it; a gray, 
blue mixture along the creek bank, way down 
at the water’s edge at an un-get-at-able place 
which Fred yet managed to circumvent by his 
dominant ambition. Fred had his doubts about 
the scheme believing it like many of the other 
things sprung upon an innocent, unsophisticated 
outdoor audience. But when that layer, or coat- 
ing of clay was removed, Fred was the first to 
pronounce it as delicious beyond name. There’s 
a reason why he left nothing behind him save 


the bones and a fragrant memory. Fred vowed. 


that he would, upon his return to civilization, 
lay in a due store of clay for the winter; and 
that every fowl that came his way he would ul- 
timately surround it with clay amid “vociferous 
epicurean benedictions.” Anyhow our clay birds 
were hailed as a success of no little order. 


I will pause to call attention to such a thing 
as peacefulness and contentment. Because our 
little cabin seemed pervaded with both of these 
singularly beneficial qualities, and the two of 
us were amply enthused with conditions to be 
at perfect ease and relaxation. I do not know 
what would usher in such things as peace and 
content if Nature would not be that matron 
saint. Perhaps content may be found in other 
places and amid other conditions, but I doubt 
vastly if it could have just the same enthusiastic 
appeal. I have carefully in my day studied the 


IIl.—Other Delights and Sensations 
By Robert Page Lincoln. 


many questions and the viewpoints of Life. I 
presume others have done just the same thing 
—and I do not think I am voicing anything new. 
At least, be it said, amid clamor and clangor of 
city, and its sensuous delights, as compared with 
Nature and her glory, her even-tempered de- 
lights, the one who would choose the former is 
indeed blinded by misplaced virtues. 

There are certain attitudes of mind and im- 
pulse that make for such a thing known as 
contentment. He who would read out of the 
book of Nature knows the value of sweet think- 
ing and righteous action. By the soil we live, 
thrive and return to it; and in as we recognize 
this valuable lesson, so do we, in ample measure, 
benefit by life and its living. The breadth of 


Hollow days bore just this singuiar appeal. 
Trudge all day in the silent woods, with Na- 
ture and the God of Existing Things; the at- 
mosphere impregnated with the very exuberance 
of life, and return at night, drowsy with con- 
tent, light a pipe by the fire, and half-dreaming, 
trace your way from the past to the present, 
touching gently and lovingly upon each incident, 
no matter how trivial—then know that existence 
is indeed very sweet. It is the firelight hours 
that bring mankind in close brotherhood to each 
other; the home hearth is the link that binds one 
forever to another in the honorable name of 
friendship! 

The next morning Fred and I were astir at 
the hour of daybreak. A wonderful silence per- 





“Woodcock Hunting Remains the Princely Art.” 


Nature inspires broadmindedness; and a _ total 
relief from the self-centered, neurasthenic frame 
of conception that life inside of civilization 
breeds. In its apartness Nature is divinely in- 
spirational—so intelligently so that the body is 
always fed by peaceful thoughts—no disturbing 
elements interrupt to break one’s abundant satis- 
faction. To interpret these innumerable charms 
cannot but make a life smoothly adjusted and 
penetrating by the depth of its insight. 

There is a wonderful philosophy surrounding 
a little cabin; a roaring fire on a hearth, while 
the winds are howling destruction. without; a 
pipe, a friend and many tales to spin, while the 
clock ticks away the quietly passing time. I 
mention this for the reason that our Wood 
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vaded a fragrant, freshly bedewed land; and 
Nature never seemed more gladly aware of her 
panoplied magnificence. The sun, still higher 
risen over the edge of the eastern horizon, was 
bright as a new coin; the sparkling rays washed 
molten gold over the land, and the changing, 
vari-hued leaves seemed to partake of that singu- 
lar warmth of light. It was an hour when to 
stand facing the east was to receive the whole 
of a sacred benediction—what with the birds 
piping their early morning ditties as they. veered 
southward in their migration. 

Fred and I had jointly made up our minds 
that day to try harder than ever for woodcock. 
Rare enough, thank you; and yet they were more 
abundant in this part of the region than any- 
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where wherein I had been for years. Both Fred 
and I were joined in the set determination that 
woodcock must be had; each had a fixed delight 
represented in a future where taxidermist art 
would be exemplified in several stuffed wood- 
cock—and they were rare enough. Time was 
when you could go out pretty near anywhere 
and brush out your cork-screw flighters, but 
not in the present civilization-ridden days. To 
now and then pick up your brace or four is to 
introduce yourself to the lists of the doubly 
fortunate. 


‘Wonderful feathered minion—the woodcock. 
I hardly know of a winged bird that stimulates 
in me such a spirit of pausing alertness, and 
trembling soul-satisfaction. When the bushes 
and trees have been denuded of their vegetation, 
or partially so, how vastly delightful to wander 
in low-wooded wastes, double-gun at the ready, 
senses never so carefully adjusted, while one 
waits for the moment when up will rise that 
swift-flying haunter of the silences. It is a 
quest that has a hundredfold attraction; and 
more so, when, all unaided, by dog or mate, 
the still-hunter prepares his own way and se- 
cures his game through his own alert, fastidious- 
ness of care. 


The woodcock has been proclaimed the prince 
of all game birds—and where is the man who 
would go against this opinion. Perhaps it is 
because of its rarity that this opinion, now, more 
than ever, exists; and the man who can go 
out and bring in a few of these splendid birds 
may have more of entire satisfaction than will 
have a big game hunter who has come back with 
the limit from the wilds of Newfoundland. It 
takes a quick eye, and the limit of keenness 
to get him on the wing. He will rise low, and 
then is the time the Number Sixes ought 1 
do their duty. 

To hunt for woodcock is a pleasant enough 
stimulation to all the expectations and anticipa- 
tions enacted in one’s hunting interior. The 
very quietude of autumn helps to make one 
alive and quick at appreciation of this singular 
sport. Woodcock hunting remains the princely 
art; and to obtain them, even in the smallest 
of measure is to assure profound exhileration 
and satisfaction. = 

I chose that day a route I had -previously 
mapped out: that lying along the creek. Wood- 
cock love to linger along marshy, wooded places, 
and in their flight will often alight in the center 
of a wood where they can easily be hunted, 
but who shall mention of the success attainable, 
for they rise even at one’s feet, and away they 
go. It seems a crime to hunt them with dogs; 
but it is done. Should not man, then—man the 
prime destroyer—hunt them upon his own native 
skill, using ingenuity and all the arts of intelli- 
gent cunning to bring them to bag. Most cer- 
tainly! 

Fred nailed the right shore; I had the left. 
It was yet quite early then, but we were equal 
to it. What with the sun beaming fresh and 
vivid out of spotless heavens, and the atmos- 
phere never so tingling in its health-imparting 
youthfulness, we were in the mid-center of 
contentment. Fred scored one; it was a fine 
specimen of a Wilson snipe, caught out of the 
air by a close-patterned handful of stinging 
“chilled.” I discovered in the due course of my 
meandering, a pot-hole. Ah, I knew them from 


experience. Did I not in my youth kill my first 
woodcock in just such a pot-hole. This espe- 
cial pot-hole was skirted by a barrier of tall 
rushes and swamp-grass. I neared; still neared, 
and as though to answer the instinctive thoughts 
that had run through my consciousness, up rose 
a finely-plumaged prince. Up, and a turn; but 
the gun, already almost at shoulder, got the 
level of that quixotic flight and the thunder 
broke from the muzzle. A clean kill! 

“Now, Fred,“ I commented, holding up the 
prime trophy, with a trembling of limb that 
strangely shook me; “this trip is a success, if 
but for this. Let it be said that I have now 
succeeded beyond name. Fred, just look at this. 
I got a woodcock.” 

“Oh, isn’t that a dandy,” admired Fred, com- 
ing down to the shore. “Wrap him up carefully 
in the handkerchief. That fellow has simply 
got to be stuffed. Is he bad hit?” 

“Yuh can’t see where I hit,” I said, examin- 
ing his body. “It was well off at forty yards, 
wasn’t it. And not a feather seemed ruffled. 
Say, I feel like going home right away to have 
him mounted. Think how wonderfully lifelike 
he will look when Long gets through with him.” 

“Well, I should say,’ was Fred’s response. 
“That in itself ought to be an inspiration to 
your work. By the Lord, it’s worth more than 
a nugget. I simply got to get one like it.” 

A prim, plump, delicately, artistically-colored 
bird is the woodcock; and with his long curiosity- 
arousing bill, he makes a picture never to be 
forgotten. It is the smoothness of this perfectly- 
feathered array that falls pleasing to the in- 
quisitive sense, but far and above all are those 
transparent, human-innocent eyes, black as the 
sable wing of Night; and filled with a pathetic 
sweetness of expression that sends through one 
a quiver of awe, especially so wher in death 
they glaze over with a misty film that adds but 
to their distinctly appealing gaze. But enough! 

The hunt progressed with interest. Several 
other jack-snipe fell to the detonations of Fred’s 
Thunder-stick; but not a one fluttered wings 
on my side. But gaining a more open piece of 
lowland, creeping away from the brush, there 
I found a chance to drop a few of the fine- 
limbed pipers. Also be it said that I made some 
very blundering misses. But the shots that were 
effective filled me with enough pleasure. 

Fred eventually got his woodcock. Rarely it 
seems do they come in doubles; or perhaps with 
me it has been that way. Secluded fellows, si- 
lence-loving they are; and by their very apart- 
ness, and lonesomeness do they convey the total 
impression of rarity. 

I had lost Fred from sight in among an ap- 
parently impossible tangle of brush; when of a 
sudden, and startlingly so, his gun thundered 
again. Followed a crash, and then the first re- 
sounding laugh broke the stillness. I waited, 
and presently Fred came out bearing his prize— 
a woodcock. We were even; and like myself 
his specimen was not hit bad. One pellet ha 
stifled its life’s light. 

One singular event occurred. ‘We routed out 
several mallards and teal, but though we both 
tried our hands at it, we found that small shot 
are not meant for ducks. Speedily changing to 
“fours” we made our way up the creek, noting 
where they had swept to water. It was a long, 
tedious hike; but in the end I got near enough 


to locate them. They rose with a flutter, and 
a threshing of water; and instantly I sank to 
concealment, lying low. Up, and away they 
sped; then, as is the manner of ducks they came 
back. Not one limb stirring, I lay there. On 
and on they swept—there were four. And 
straight for me they came, seeming to swoop 
lower as they arrived. 

Up then I rose, and as they sped to the right 
I gave them the right barrel, and followed it 
with an instant left. One halted in mid-air and 
toppled, coming down with a thud to the ground. 
Crippled: but I finished him to due satisfaction. 
Fred later caught one dead and a cripple which 
he did not get. 

Mallard, woodcock, and snipe; all these were 
ably represented in the morning’s kill. Recog- 
nizing our limit, and remembering that we were 
far from gourmands we called a halt; and that 
noon ate our dinner where a spring plunged 
down to meet the leaf-strewn creek. 

That night, with elaborate care, we “skun 
out” our woodcock; and laid them away for 
further notice—for the future! 


THE APPEAL FOR STATEWIDE ORGANI- 
ZATION. 

The Missouri Fish and Game League can only 
become influential and useful by the participation 
of sportsmen throughout the state in its organ- 
ization and work. We must stand together. 
There is no other means of getting what we 
want. The League needs now a branch organ- 
ization in every county in the state. Its by-laws 
provide for the affiliation of such a branch upon 
payment of $5 annually, regardless of the mem- 
bership. Any sportsmen’s club in Missouri may 
affiliate with the League upon the same basis 
and receives its news and announcements month- 
ly in the Sportsman’s Guide. If you would like 
to see such an organized work as we have out- 
lined done in Missouri, will you not organize 
a branch of the League in your community? It 
will come ultimately—why not now? In every 
state which has adequate protection of fish and 
game the sportsmen are organized in exactly 
the way it is proposed to organize them in Mis- 
souri. It is a big work, but it can be done. 
There comes a time when the destruction of 
fish and game, and the violation of law arouse 
the sportsmen of every state from apathy and 
indifference to these things. That time will 
come in Missouri. It is here now. 

The League voted $25 at its September meet- 
ing to the Sixteenth Congressional District Game 
and Fish Protective Association at Rolla, Mo. 
That organization has been doing good work. 
It has offered rewards for the conviction of 


persons violating the game and fish laws, and 


the money ‘sent by the League went to it in re- 
sponse to an appeal for assistance in paying 
these rewards. At the same meeting the League 
offered a reward of $25 for the first conviction 
for selling game in the City of St. Louis, the 
reward to be paid to the person furnishing the 
evidence by means of which the conviction is 
made. 

Do you believe in this practical work? If you 
do, send your name and your dollar to Mr. J. 
R. Hickman, Secretary of the League, 1010, 
Chemical Building, St. Louis, Mo. 





Across the Dakota line in Canada, not very 
many grouse or ducks; quite a few geese. 








a a a yes 

















nd 


ey 
ne 
In 
nd 


op 


ht 

it 
nd 
id. 
yn. 
ich 


re 


ere 
hat 
red 


un 
for 


nly 
ion 


will 


eet- 
ame 
Mo. 
ork. 
of 
and 
re- 
ying 
gue 
tion 
the 
the 
n is 


you 
pK 


(O10, 


FOREST AND STREAM 


589 


The Audubon Society 


Summary of Secretary’s Annual Report of the Past Year 


The chief nursery of the seabirds of the At- 
lantic Coast of the United States is among the 
islands off the coast of Maine. During the past 
summer thirty-five of these islands have been 
occupied by breeding colonies, not including sev- 
eral small ledges, where scattering pairs over- 
flowing from near-by colonies gather to nest. 
The Association has continued to exercise a 
guardianship, as usual, over these birds, to pro- 
tect them as far as possible from eggers, and 
from possible raids of Indians, who annually 
sell gulls’ wings in the towns of Nova Scotia. 


In addition to those watching the Maine colo- 
nies, the Association’s line of wardens extends 
southward along the coast, stationed at various 
places in Massachusetts, New York, and New 
Jersey. Three others are stationed in Florida, 
and two in Louisiana. These men are employed 
jointly with the Government to guard some of 
the Federal bird reservations of that southern 
territory. Colonies of birds at various points 
inland, notably on Moosehead Lake, Maine, and 
in Lake Michigan, are protected in like manner. 


When the colonies are small it is possible to 
determine with accuracy the extent of the bird- 
population. Where, however, many thousands 
of birds assemble on one of these rookery 
islands, any account given of their numbers must 
be more or less in the form of an estimate. 
For several years the Secretary has made it a 
point each season to visit a few, at least, of 
the guarded colonies. From observation made 
on these occasions, he feels justified in saying 
that the reports showing the numbers of breed- 
ing-birds is very conservative. 


Egret Protection. 


Quite aside from this general warden work. 
is our special effort for the protection of Egrets 
on behalf of which sixteen guards were employed 
during the past spring and summer. These 
colonies are situated in South Carolina, Geor- 
gia, and Florida. Egrets today are not sufficient- 
ly abundant to cause much embarrassment in 
determining the numbers that inhabit any par- 
ticular colony; especially has this been the case 
with those rookeries in Florida which have been 
personally visited by Oscar E. Bayard, our Su- 
pervising Warden for that State. During the 
past summer, Mr. Bayard spent many days strug- 
gling through these rookeries to count the occu- 
pied nests, and in doing so he was often forced 
to wade waist-deep in water infected with moc- 
casins, alligators and innumerable unpleasant in- 
sects, as the secretary can testify, after having 
accompanied him on one of these expeditions. 

In the eleven colonies of large Egrets protect- 
ed, and carefully guarded, in South Carolina, 
Georgia and Florida, we believe there were about 
5,100 birds, while the count of Snowy Egrets 
in thirteen colonies, was, 2,375. With few ex- 
ceptions, Egrets were found in rookeries in- 
habited by numerous other wading-birds. Counts 
and estimates of these show Black-crowned 
Night Herons, 1,055; Louisiana Herons, 6,200 
(in addition to those being cared for by the 
general warden force, above referred to) ; Ward’s 


Herons, 1,000; Green Herons, 800; Least Bit- 
terns, 700; Water Turkeys, 2,922; Purple Gal- 
linules, 1,500; Florida Gallinules, 2,000; Little 
Blue Herons, 7,076; White Ibis, 26,800; and Wood 
Ibis, 60,500. 

It is with special pleasure that we record the 
presence, in our protected colonies, of 160 Limp- 
kins and 147 Roseate Spoonbills scattered through 
five rookeries; also three pairs of the new ex- 
tremely rare Glossy Ibis. Other interesting 
birds that have had protection in these guarded 


Junior Members, and in the North 95,918, mak- 
ing a grand total for the year of 115,039 enrolled. 
Think what an army of young bird-students is 
being recruited each year, for everyone of these 
thousands has systematically studied the habits 
and activities of at least ten birds, has made 
colored drawings of them, and has worn the 
Audubon Button. 

The amount of labor devolving upon the of- 
fice-force in placing this subject before the 
teachers of the country, and later in supplying 





“Under the Shade of the Old Apple Tree.” 


nesting-groups, are Wood Ducks, Great Blue 
Herons, Swallow-tailed Kites, King Rails, Boat- 
tailed Grackles, Florida Redwings, Yellow- 
crowned Night Herons and Florida Dusky Dusks. 

Many of the estimates given above, particu- 
larly those in reference to the Wood Ibis, the 
Little Blue and the Louisiana Herons, are far 
beneath the true figures. I believe it very co 
servative to state that about 550,000 water-birds 
of various kinds received admirable protection 
from their human enemies during the nesting 
season of 1914, as a result of the watchful efforts 
of this Association. 

Junior Aububon Classes. 

Last year it was reported in these pages that 
52,000 children were enrolled in these classes. 
The school-year which closed July 1, 1914, re- 
vealed the fact that the growth this year has 
shown an increase over one hundred per cent. 
In the Southern States 19,121 children joined as 


the teachers and pupils with leaflets, pictures 
and buttons, can be guessed only by those who 
have visited the offices of the Association. In 
this Junior endeavor we have during the past 
year enjoyed as heretofore the hearty co-opera- 
tion of many of the state societies, especially 
those of Massachusetts, Rhode Island, Connecti- 
cut, New Jersey, Pennsylvania, Ohio, and 
Florida. 
A New Department. 

Of late there has been growing rapidly a de- 
mand for exact information regarding the best 
methods of attracting birds about the home and 
on the farm, as well as incessant calls for in- 
formation as to proper means to be employed 
in rearing ducks, geese, pheasants, and other 
wild game-birds by artificial means. The Di- 
rectors felt that it would be well for the Asso- 
ciation to meet the needs called for by this new 
demand by employing some one to give all his 
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time to collecting such information, and to car- . 


rying it to the public by means of lectures and 
bulletins. Mr. Herbert K. Job, well known as 
a lecturer and author, who has for some time 
occupied the office of State Ornithologist of 
Connecticut, was chosen for this undertaking, 
and began his duties on August I, 1914. 

The Department*of Applied Ornithology, we 
expect to develop rapidly, and shall hope from 
time to time to be able to report marked progress. 

Publications. 

Among other publications the Association has 
brought out during the year, is Bulletin No. 1, 
entitled “Attracting Birds about the Home.” 
This is illustrated with forty-one halftone pic- 
tures and line-drawings. One edition of 10,000 
has been printed. An illustrated book on Alas- 
kan Bird Life, for free distribution to the eight 
thousand school children of Alaska, has been 


completed, and will probably be ready for dis- . 


tribution by December 1. The entire cost of 
this undertaking has been borne by one of our 
most public-spirited members, whose name we 
are not permitted to give at this time. 

Within the year we have issued for the various 
uses of the Association, the following printed 
and mimeographed letters, 123,000; letterheads, 
60,000; record-blanks and labels, 99,000; four- 
page Announcements to Teachers, 93,000; Bulle- 
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tin No. 1, 10,000; circulars and printed notices 
of various kinds, 251,000; outline drawings of 
birds, 1,619,000; colored pictures of birds, 2,078,- 
000; and Educational Leaflets, 2,358,000. = ; 

The volume of correspondence has continued 
to grow steadily. The office is today a general 
clearing-house for all imaginable kinds of knowl- 
edge. We are called upon to give detailed in- 
formation on a wide variety of subjects, from 
the best method of starting a bird-reservation, 
or the drafting of a State game-law,.to the easi- 
est way of dyeing an old ostritch feather or the 
most humane manner of disposing of a bird- 
eating cat. 

During the year more than 70,000 letters were 
received at the office. In the handling of this 
voluminous correspondence the Secretary would 
especially mention the very great assistance he 
receives from Ernest Ingersoll, writer, critic, and 
experienced office-manager, who now has the 
direct oversight of our office-force. 

Financial. 
_ Fifty-seven new Life Members were enrolled 
during the year. The $5,700 received from this 
source, together with the bequest of $3,000 from 
the estate of our lamented member, Elizabeth 
Drummond, were added to the general endowment 
fund of the Association. - The sustaining mem- 
bership has been increased from 2,336 to 2,462. 






























The income for current expenses for the year 
exceeded $81,000 which, together with the addi- 
tions made to the endowment fund, shows the 
total of money actually received by the Associa- 
tion during the year to be more than $89,000, or 
about $8,000 more than the total of last year. 


Satisfying as these figures might possibly ap- 
pear to some, the fact remains that our income 
is woefully inadequate to meet the enormous 
demands made upon the Association for support 
in many useful fields. A large amount of the 
Secretary’s energy and thought is necessarily 
directed to devising ways and means of keeping 
up and increasing the financial support, up 
which foundation, of course, our whole work 
must rest. 


In conclusion, the officers and directors would 
take this opportunity to express their apprecia- 
tion to all the thousands of good people of our 
country, who, either by personal effort or by 
the giving of funds, in any way have aided in 
achieving the success of this great Audubon 
movement for the study and preservation of our 
wild birds and animals. The continually increas- 
ing growth of the united Audubon Societies of 
America bears splendid testimony to the wisdom 
and foresight of our great and good founder, 
William Dutcher. 


Live Notes From The Field. 


Being Weekly Reports From Our Local Correspondents 


POISONOUS SNAKES NEAR NEW YORK 
CITY. 


It will be of interest to herpetologists to learn 
of the occurrence of poisonous snakes in the 
southerly portion of Westchester County. For 
some years past the writer has had reports of 
the occurrence of copperhead snakes and occa- 
sional rattlesnakes in the region immediately 
north of White Plains and south of Mt. Kisco. 
He has been sceptical of these reports owing 
to the habits of several species of non-poisonous 
snakes which vibrate their tails when angry, 
causing these to be mistaken for rattlesnakes. 
There is also the common habit among local .ob- 
servers without proper knowledge of mistaking 
harmless water snakes (Tropidonotus) and the 
flat-headed “adders” (Heterodon) for the cop- 
perhead snake. Of late, however, there have 
been persistent rumors of copperhead snakes 
in the hills near North White Plains. The coun- 
try is quite wild and few people roam about 
the hilly portions. On the 25th of. June a friend 
of the writer confirmed’ these rumors by cap- 
turing a large copperhead snake (Ancistrodon 
contortrix) on a hill a short distance from 
North White Plains. This is the nearest definite 
record of a poisonous snake occurring in the 
vicinity of the boundary of New York City that 
the writer has ever received—excepting the nu- 
merous copperheads captured on the Palisades 
along the west shore of the Hudson. The speci- 
men described was caught just ten miles from 
the city line. 

It is particularly interesting to note that the 
reports of rattlesnakes occurring in southerly 
Westchester County have also been confirmed 





by a large yellow specimen being captured on 
a hill near Sherman Park, this being seventeen 
miles from the city line. The collector inform- 
ed the writer that there were several other 
snakes seen on the same hill, which is of a ledgy 
character. 


RAYMOND L. DITMARS. 


SMALL GAME PLENTIFUL IN NORTH 
COUNTRY. 


Norwood, N. Y., Oct. 29.—Local hunters in 
this section report that the brush and woods in 
this vicinity are unusually well supplied with 
small game this fall. Rabbits are very plenti- 
ful, but partridges have not been as numerous. 
Leslie Hagget, a farmer on the west side of the 
river, tells that the partridges never were so 
tame as this year, he having observed during 
the early fall before hunting the birds, partridges 
eating with his fowls. Settings of sixteen to 
twenty eggs have also been reported this year, 
where ordinarily only eight or ten have been 
found. The birds have also been found in 


-maple trees in the village, evidently having lost 


their way. They have fed extra well this sum- 
mer and are very fat, some weighing as much 
as three or four pounds. Only a few flocks 
of ducks have been observed here this fall, and 
those seen only remained in this section for a 
few days. 


HUNT VICTIM ON FIRST DAY. 
Port Jervis, N. Y., Oct. 15.—Hale Jones, Jr., 
21 years old, a son of Hale H. Jones, in his 
day a well known lawyer of Easton, Pa., was 





the first victim of the Pennsylvania hunting 
season which opened in Pennsylvania to-day. 
Jones with a party of friends went to Milford, 
Pa., and with Augustus Meyers, a guide, started 
out to hunt. 

They had been out only a short time when 
Meyers heard a shot and shouted to Jones, 
“Did you hit anything.” There was no response 
and Meyers started looking for his companion, 
finding his body in a thicket. Jones had fallen 
in the thicket and his gun had been discharged. 

Meyers had to walk a mile to get to a tele- 
phone. Jones’ automobile was used to bring in 
the body. 


BILL TO PROTECT PHEASANTS. 


Frank Murphy, vice-president of the Massa- 
chusetts Fish and Game Association, has filed 
at the State House a bill to authorize the Gov- 
ernor to proclaim a close season on pheasants. 
Mr. Murphy believes there is “unnecessary 
slaughter” of the birds at the présent time, which 
the Governor should have the right to prevent. 


DAM OBSTRUCTION TO FISH. 
Winona, Minn., Oct. 18—That the Keokuk 
dam, an obstruction in the Mississippi, will even- 
tually mean the destruction of fishing on the 
upper Mississippi, is the opinion of Edward 
Reilly, who has returned after a three days’ 
study of conditions there on behalf of Wabasha 
fishermen. _ 

“There is no question in my mind that al- 
ready the upper Mississippi is feeling the effects 
of the construction of this dam,” said Mr. Reilly. 
“But within a comparatively few years, unless 
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the dam is altered, there will be a noticeable 
scarcity of fish. 

“The dam is so constructed that no fish can 
come up the river beyond that point. Thousands 
of fish are killed there every day. The fish 
reach the dam and swarm there in an effort to 
get through. Then, when the spillways send the 
water upon them they perish because of the 
tremendous force. Around the base of the dam 
I saw great numbers of these dead fish. 

“With a common minnow seine below the 
dam scores of men under the pretense of catch- 
ing minnows, gather all sorts of fish, including 
those of game and rough species. It is an easy 
matter to take the best fish from the river 
there, almost without an effort. 

“The Des Moines river will hote improved 
fishing. Three miles below the dam it flows 
into the Mississippi. Many of the fish, blocked 
on their passage up the Mississippi, return to 
that point and go into the Des Moines.” 


WORK OF NEW YORK STATE CONSERVA- 
TION COMMISSION. 


The new state game farm near Brownville, 
Jefferson County, is rapidly nearing completion, 


the Conservation Commission announces, and 


will begin operation within a few weeks. The 
land finally selected after the examination of 
numerous sites is ideally adapted to the propaga- 
tion of game birds desired by the sportsmen. 
The commission is taking particular pains to 
make this a model game farm in every respect 
and has every confidence that next season it 
can furnish 30,000 pheasant eggs and 5,000 young 
pheasants, besides a large number of black ducks 
and mallard ducks and eggs, for distribution 
the coming year. 

On the new game farm the commission is 
building 215 breeding pens and yards, a barn, 
chicken house and superintendent’s house. The 
breeding stock which is to be installed at once 
consists of 800 hens and 250 cock pheasants, 150 
black ducks and 150 mallard ducks. 


The Brownville game farm is one of two game 
farms authorized by acts of the legislature this 
year and signed by Governor Glynn. The con- 
servation commission has had difficulty in select- 
ing a suitable site for the Long Island game 
farm, authorized by chapter 372, Laws of 1914, 
owing to the high prices asked for land in that 
section but will reach a satisfactory solution of 
the problem this month it is expected. The Long 
Island game farm will also be in operation in 
time to provide game birds for restocking cov- 
ers next season. 


The organized sportsmen of the state asked 
the legislature for at least four new game farms. 
In response to this popular demand, no less 
than eleven game farm bills were introduced 
in the Legislature. Of these two were passed 
and signed by Governor Glynn; four were killed 
in the Assembly Ways and Means Committee; 
five of a local nature were vetoed by Governor 
Glynn. The conservation commission is not in 
favor of attempting to establish more than two 
new game farms in one year. The selection f 
proper sites and the installation of approved 
plants for game breeding requires time, but a 
still more serious obstacle to providing a larger 
number of game farms within a twelvemonth 
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is the question of securing breeding stock in 
sufficient quantity and satisfactory quality. The 
commission is determined to give the sportsmen 
the best obtainable in the game bird line. 

With the two new game farms to be estab- 
lished this year there will be three in all—one 
in Central, one in Northern New York and one 
in Long Island. Governor Glynn and the con- 
servation commission are pledged to the policy 
of establishing as rapidly as possible a sufficient 
number of game farms to amply stock all the 
suitable cover in the state. Western and East- 
ern New York are to have game farms next 
year, so that all sections will be recognized, al- 
though transportation facilities now enjoyed 
minimize the importance of location of the dis- 
tributing farms, because shipment of birds or 
eggs from any game farm in the state can be 
made over night. 

The state fish hatcheries are in operation in 
full force and the state fish culturist reports a 
favorable prospect for a larger output of food 
and game fish for distribution next year than 
any preceding year. Governor Glynn took this 
particular matter up with the commission and 
expressed gratification over the good prospects 
of restocking the lakes and streams of the state 
next season with the largest supply of young 
fish ever put out by any state in the Union. 
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BIRD GREW SUBSTITUTE CLAWS. 
Something Nearly as Good on Stumps of: 
Amputated Legs. 

Seattle, Wash., Oct. 28.—This story comes from 
Cathcart, Snohomish county, and is vouched for 
by Robert D. Jones of that place. While mow- 
ing hay last June Abe Bruger, a Cathcart ranch- 
er, surprised a mother pheasant and her brood 
in the tall grass. One of the flock was over- 
taken by the mower, which amputated both of 

its legs. It escaped to an alder thicket. 

While hunting recently Bruger winged a 
pheasant. When he recovered the bird both of 
its legs were missing, a fact which recalled the 
accident of the early summer. The bird had 
become full grown, was in perfect condition, 
plump, and ‘in fact larger than the average of 
this year’s birds taken in the locality. 

The wounds had completely healed and na- 
ture, in the process of healing, had developed a 
substitute for claws in the form of hard scales 
at the extremities. 


NEW DECOY DUCK. 

Fargo, N. D., can now boast of another in- 
ventor in the person of Augustus Tuor, the 
local nimrod, who has patented a new decoy duck 
that is ready to be placed on the market. Many 
of the decoys have beeen sold to Fargo sports- 
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men and Mr. Tuor is busy filling orders from 
some of the large western wholesale sporting 
goods dealers. 

The newly patented decoy is said to be a 
great improvement over some of the older kinds, 
being light, durable, and of very natural appear- 
ance. 


CHANNEL BASS FOR “FOREST & STREAM” 
TROPHY. 
Ocean Grove, N. J., Oct. 27, 1914. 
Editor, Forest and Stream: 

The Channel bass I caught fishing from the 
beach at Harvey Cedars, Sept. 21st, was a beauty. 
I used a Seger greenheart surf casting rod, two 
Julius Vom Hoff throw off reel, and 12 thread 
Ashaway line. 

Mr. Robert Corson, of Jersey City, who was 
present and witnessed the catch, said that 
the interval of time ’twixt hooking and beach- 
ing the fish was thirty-five minutes. The fish 
weighed on the A. P. F. Co.’s scales, at Asbury 


Park, 30 pounds, 7 ounces. 
GEO. W. FENIMORE. 


SHOOTS ALBINO DEER. 
Portland, Me., October 25. 

Donald Moxcey of Portland, Me., left his camp 
three days ago shortly after daybreak and en- 
tered a burned timberland with the hope of see- 
ing a deer. He was walking along as noiselessly 
as possible when he happened to look off at his 
left and saw what appeared to him to be a stump 
covered with white frost. He did not pay much 
attention to the object until he suddenly saw it 
leap to its feet and start to run. It proved to 
be a white or albino deer. 

His first shot took effect just below the spine 
of the animal which dropped to the ground dead. 

Mr. Moxcey, after caring for his prize, man- 
aged to get the animal onto his shoulders and 
although it weighed over 150 pounds he carried 
it into camp a distance Of over four miles. The 
deer was a spike horn buck and is almost a per- 
fect specimen of albino. 


NEW GAME FARM STARTED. 

More than 4o deer and a large flock of par- 
tridges have been placed on the Wisconsin state 
game farm established by State Game Warden 
John A. ‘Shoits in Vilas county between Trout 
Lake, Allekuash Lake and Lake St. John on 
about 320 acres of rough timber land, traversed 
by a pure, clear stream known as Allequash 
creek. The deer are fed and salted within the 
enclosure which is three miles in circumference. 
Shelter sheds have been erected for their use 
in winter. 


MINNESOTA IN LINE. 

BOVEY, Oct. 17.—That the state game pre- 
serve located near here is-the first. of a series 
of such tracts to be scattered throughout the 
state, was the statement made jointly by Judge 
George J. Bradley of Norwood, chairman of 
the fish and game commission, and F. B. Myers 
of Biwabik, a member of the state fish and game 
commission. 

“We will take care that no hunters are al- 
lowed inside of this reserve,” said Judge Brad- 
ley. “One of the deputy game wardens from 
another section of the state, one who is un- 
known to hunters in this vicinity, will be sta- 
tioned on the preserve to strictly enforce this 
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provision. The deputy will be kept on the tract 
during the entire year.” 


ON TO LOST RIVER. 

New York, Oct. 19.—Announcement was made 
that Colonel Theodore Roosevelt has subscribed 
funds for an exploration expedition in South 
America to be headed by Leo E. Miller of the 
staff of the Museum of National History, who 
accompanied the former president on his own 
recent expedition. The Miller party will sail 
this week for Porto Colombia. 

If all plans are fulfilled, about a year will be 
spent in the interior of Peru, Bolivia and Chile. 
After exploring the Andes it is proposed to 
voyage down one of the rivers flowing into the 
Amazon either the Beni or the Pilcomayo. 

The object of the expedition is to make zoo- 
logical studies and gather collections and acquire 
data in the regions explored. As the party pro- 
ceeds down the Amazon, if health permits, Mr. 
Miller plans to spend much time in making col- 
lections of specimens on the new river Teodoro, 
which was explored by Colonel Roosevelt. 


PUSSY WAS A WILD CAT. 

Medora, N. D., Sept, 28—Unaware she was 
fighting a wildcat, Mrs. James Reisli, armed only 
with a club, locked the animal in her chicken 
coop and gave it battle and killed it. It was 
not until her husband returned that she learned 
she had fought a wildcat, which tipped the beam 
at 28 pounds. Mrs. Reisli discovered the cat 
in the coop, and to make sure it wouldn’t escape, 
locked the door behind her as she entered. She 
was not injured. 


WOLF, WOLF, NO FALSE ALARM. 

Superior, Wis., Oct. 21—Despite the work of 
trappers and hunters, five of whom brought 
wolf pelts to the county clerk’s office yesterday 
for bounty of $20 each, wolves are increasing 
in number in the vicinity of Superior and else- 
where in northern Wisconsin. Taxpayers are 
beginning to wonder whether the payment of 
wild animal bounties serves any purpose except 
aiding settlers to earn money while clearing 
their farms. 

Several days ago a large wolf was killed in 
a section of the city which is not yet settled, 
although nearly a mile inside the corporation 
limits,. and now reports are being brought in 
that wolves are killing off deer which have been 
unusually numerous this year. 


RECORD STURGEON. 

Grand View, Wis., Oct. 20—A stu _u weigh- 
ing 150 pounds and measuring seven feet in 
length is the record catch claimed by M. La 
Pointe from the waters of Lake Namekagon. 


DUCKS RAID GRAIN SHOCKS. 

Jamestown, N. D., Oct. 22—A Woodworth 
farmer raised a good crop of wheat on a field 
of 60 acres and had it in the shock waiting for 
the thresher. Thousands of ducks came at night 
and literally ate a large part of the crop. 

Small lakes and sloughs surround the farm 
and make a splendid breeding place for wild 
ducks. They went into the wheat fields early 
and stayed late. 

The prevention of spring shooting has had 
the effect of increasing by thousands the num- 
ber of ducks that now breed in North Dakota. 





THINGS YOU WANT TO KNOW. 

Any Question on an Outdoor Subject Will 
Gladly be Answered in This Department. 
By Our Department Editors. 

There are numerous places in Florida where 
excellent quail, turkey and duck shooting may 
be found. In New Smyrna, at the New Ocean 
House, Sams Bros. will find the game for you. A 
little farther down, on Indian River at Cocoa, 
the Cocoa House will’ furnish bully dogs, guides 
and shooting territory. Incidentally, if you want 
to spend off days with your rod, you will find, 
in Lake Poinsette, a few miles from Cocoa, unu- 
sual black bass fishing, while on the coast the 
wily striper and channel bass may be taken. Rates 
from $2.50 a day and a reasonable trajectory. 





It is permissible to carry game shot in New 
York State on a New York license, through New 
Jersey, back into New York State. The surest 
plan to avoid possible embarrassment is to get 
the local warden, or ticket agent at point of de- 
parture, to give you a line to the effect that you 
were in possession of the game at time your 
ticket was purchased. Always carry game openly 
and show your license on demand. New Jersey 
authorities have to be unusually careful as the 
story that “game was killed in New York State” 
has been used as a subterfuge so often during the 
past year, when the game actually was taken in 
New Jersey. 


We were taken to task last week by “Old 
Camper” for applying Punch’s line concerning 
marriage to transportation of trout after having 
enjoyed one of the speckled beauties given us by 
the old gentleman. Honestly, just between us, 
we suspected all along that this particular sub- 
scription was being paid for with a catch from 
the fish market. It was a beautiful specimen, 
perfectly preserved and knowing as we now do 
that the fish came from thé untamed sections of 
Canada, willingly we vouch for the transporta- 
tion formula set forth in “Old Camper’s” call. 


We certainly and emphatically advise against 
changing the trigger pull of your gun. If you 
have, as you say, been making good scores at 
traps with a pull of three and one-half pounds, 
there is no reason why fhe pull should be made 
heavier for duck shooting or quail killing. The 
normal pull is from three to six pounds. 


A HANDFULL OF FEATHERS. 

John Preston True, 4 Park street, Boston, 
wants some good natured duck shooter to send 
him a handfull of duck feathers. He wants to 
use ’em for arrow shafts. Some one please 
oblige brother True. 
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Meeting of National Association of Game 


Commissioners 


Washington, D. C., Oct. 25. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Meeting called to order at 2.50 P. M., Friday, 
October 2, 1914, National Museum, Washington, 
D. C., by George H. Graham, of Massachusetts, 
vice-president, in the absence of Col. J. H. 
Acklen of Tennessee, president. 

Members were present from Virginia, Ala- 
bama, Connecticut, Georgia, Kansas, Kentucky, 
Louisiana, Maine, Massachusetts, Missouri, New 
Hampshire, New Jersey, New York, Ohio, Ore- 
gon, Pennsylvania, Vermont, and from the fol- 
lowing associations and bureaus: American 
Game Protective Association, National Associa- 
tion of Audubon Societies, District of Colum- 
bia Game and Fish Protective Association, U. 
S. Biological Survey. 

Hon. J. H. Wallace, Jr., Alabama, was called 
upon for a report upon protection of fur-bear- 
ing animals. 

Hon. J. H. Wallace said in part: 

Cultivation is necessary on account of changed 
conditions. Native fur-bearing animals are be- 
ing exterminated. Some species are predaceous. 
In Alabama, otter and beaver have been exter- 
pated. Only muskrats, mink, coon and oppos- 
sum remain. Proposes close season from No- 
vember 15 to February 15, with a license re- 
quired for. trappers and written permission of 
the land owner before traps may be placed upon 
land. Fur-bearing animals are an important 
national asset. The speaker urged every state 
to pass a similar law. 

Commissioner M. L. Alexander, Louisiana, 
described the extension and effective bird 
reservations in his state. Accords with Wallace 
in the necessity for protection of fur-bearing 
animals. Louisiana requires reports from trap- 
pers. Gave figures of statistics of annual yield. 
In lieu of tax on trappers, advocates a tax on 
furs taken. Gave figures of number of each 
species taken. Louisiana has closed season. 
Have set aside 125,000 acres for bird refuges 
upon which predatory fur-bearing animals are 
trapped. Make trappers auxiliary wardens on 
reservations. Make laws coincide as nearly as 
possible with Federal laws. 

Senator George P. McLean was next called 
up; his speech in full appeared in issue of 
Oct. 24. 


Friday, October 2, 1914; 8.20 P. M. at the 
New Willard Hotel. 

Vice-President Graham in the chair. 

Dr. Kalbfuss, Pennsylvania, speaking on the 
subject of Game Reservations, said in part: 

“In his experience he had found but two or 
three places where European game birds had 
been successfully reared. Found pheasants not 
‘budders,’ therefore, in his opinion, pheasants 
not feasible in state where snows were deep. 


A total of one million acres in state forest 
lands are disposed in six reservations, surround- 
ed by fire stops, and surrounded by a single wire 
marker, “the haven of rest,” or sanctuary, with- 
in which one may hunt. Deer and wild turkeys 
were brought from Michigan. Wild turkeys 
more numerous than for fifty years. Extermina- 
tion of foxes, mink, weasel, wild cats, necessary, 
also coons and ’possums. ‘Weasel live preferably 
on fresh blood, next putrid meat. Faeces are 
pencil-shaped, like coagulated blood. Three 
thousand grouse on three thousand acres. With- 
in forty yards saw three broods of ruffed grouse. 
This is chiefly because poisoned meat had killed 
all foxes, wild cats, crows and vermin on reserva- 
tion. Commission of Pennsylvania are giving 
attention to non-game birds also. Annual dam- 
age to crops in United States by insects exceeds 
twice cost of Panama Canal. Damage to crops 
by insects exceeds the endowment of all colleges 
and universities in the United States. Damage 
to crops by insects forty times the loss of fire 
annually. 

Extermination of vermin the key to the situa- 
tion. The introduced deer—23 does and 2 buck 
—have multiplied remarkably. Deer and birds 
soon learn where the boundaries are. Salary of 
game patrol, $600 per year. The commission 
contemplates establishing one or more preserves 
for quail. The most important regulations—no 
one may enter with gun at any time, and during 
breeding season no one may enter for any pur- 
pose. Money for hunters’ licenses goes to State 
treasury, one-half for bounty on vermin and 
one-half upon appropriation to uses of Game 
Commission. Land owners may without a li- 
cense hunt on their own and adjoining land. 
Four hundred thousand men hunted in Penn- 
sylvania, each paying about ten dollars for gun, 
ammunition, etc. Thus about $4,000,000 was 
spent in Pennsylvania for killing game. Boy 
Scouts enlisted in work of game protection, feed- 
ing birds, scouring woods for snares, etc. 
Bounty on gray fox, $2; wild cat, $4 and weasel, 
$2.; goshawk, horned and barred owl, sharp- 
skinned hawk. That the bounty system is not 
giving satisfaction is indicated by a bill for 201 
goshawks shot in June. 

The Game Sanctuaries always put in center 
of State forests. Each sanctuary covers about 
five square miles. Elk liberated in public land. 
Calls are now beginning to come in for protec- 
tion against elk. Commission pays $5 for every 
dog killed while running deer. Such dog is 
declared by law to be a public nuisance, and 
dog may be killed by any officer upon affidavit of 
a witness. Counties may be closed to shooting 
upon petition. 

Alexander spoke’on importance of dissemina- 
tion of results of meeting, therefore favored 
resolutions. 
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W. I. Neal regretted absence of presidents of 
game associations, who should be present to 
hear papers and discussions. 

Commissioner J. M. Phillips, Pennsylvania, 
spoke upon the efficiency of the Boy Scouts in 
maintaining wild life. ‘Commissioner Phillips 
ten years ago went to schools for the purpose 
of interesting pupils in bird boxes. Dr. Kalb- 
fuss also talked in schools and churches. The 
work was then extended to the Boy Scouts, 
urging them to put up bird boxes, to feed birds 
in winter. After a sudden storm more than 
one thousand boys went out at night to feed 
birds in Alleghany County alone, nailing up 
ears of corn, suet, etc. This year there has been 
established a camp for one thousand Boy 
Scouts. 

Dr. Field, in seconding Commissioner Phillips’ 
resolution spoke of effective work of the Boy 
Scouts as agents in securing and spreading in 
formation relating to wild life. 

Commissioner Titcomb deplored any tendency 
to depart from meeting in conjunction with the 
American Fisheries Society. 

Ward of Kentucky objected, on the ground 
that the American Fisheries Society . had ar- 
ranged plans and program so that game problems 
were not adequately represented. 

Commissioner Moore of New York, suggests 
that too much was laid out for time available, 
difficult to pro rate time between fish and game 
problems. 

The vice-president appointed as Committee on 
Nominations: Moore of New York, Ward of 
Kentucky, Wallace of Alabama. 

Voted to adjourn to 10.30 A. M. at latest, at 
National Museum. 


od 


October 3, 1914, at National 


Saturday, 
Museum. 

J. M. Quarles, representing the American 
Game Protective ‘Association has 38 affiliated 
state societies. 

Report of Treasurer L. L. Dyche. 
accepted, 

Committee on Nominations reported: 

For president, George H.-Graham of Massa- 
chusetts; for vice-president, M: L. Alexander 
of Louisiana; for secretary, Ernest Napier of 
New Jersey; for treasurer, L. L. Dyche of 
Kansas; for general counsel, Joseph G. Sachs of 
Kentucky. These members were duly elected. 

A paper on. Propagation of Fur-bearing. Ani- 
mals in Kansas read by Professor Dyche. As 
a boy he remembers beaver’ on all the streams 
of Kansas. At least three litters of muskrats 
are produced annually in Kansas. White-footed 
mice eat eggs of grasshoppers in large quantities. 
Great amounts of money lost by skins killed 
out of season. Fur farms are being established 
—5I permits given to skunk farms in Kansas. 
All at present are on a small scale, as side 
branches of general farming, but possibly prof- 
itable if on sufficiently large scale. The small 
species take poultry and should not be protected 

(Continued on page 615.) 


Report 
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THE OLD GUARD STILL ON DECK. 


Pasadena, Cal., October 17th, 1914. 
Editor, Forest and Stream: 

Thursday the 15th, was a general gala-day 
here in California. It was the beginning of the 
open season for wild fowl, including Valley 
Quail, shooting. 

Thanks to the numerous duck clubs here in 
this vicinity who control large tracts of terri- 
tory near the sea coast where our native duck 
have been protected and cared for during their 
breeding season, duck and other water fowl 
were plentiful and many limit bags were made. 
One of the Forest and Stream “old guard,” Mr. 
H. L. Story, who shoots a 16 ga. double gun 
with NPL. shells made his limit, twenty-five, in 
about an hour’s shooting, and he claimed to 
have picked his birds as they were all large 
plump birds in the pink of condition. 

The next day, Mr. Story and the writer, an- 
other “old guard,” and so far as years go, their 
combined ages run above the century and a 
half, but so far as shooting and tramping goes, 
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they are yet in the prime of life. They made 
good bags but had to cover a large extent of 
ground to do it for the number of Valley Quail 
are diminishing very rapidly; this does not come 
from the fact that we have no laws for their 
protection, but it comes from the lamentable 
fact that these laws are not enforced; the 
quail are shot continually in and out of season. 
‘We have a county ordinance against shooting 
from the public highway and the countryside 
scoured by automobile parties who shoot at 
every thing in the shape of game that comes 
in view, then the fellow who shoots for the 
“pot” is out early in the morning and late at 
night to get a raking shot at covies as they 
come to feed or to roost, and right in this im- 
mediate vicinity there has not to my knowledge 
been a single arrest and conviction for these 
offenses during -the past seven years. We have 
a county game-warden who draws a fat salary 
and has a comfortable office in Los Angeles. 
He may personally go out and may have depu- 
tics who are out looking after violators of the 
game laws; if so, I have never seen one of them 


This Diana is no Mean Shooter. 


or have even heard of their doing any work be- 
longing to their office. 

Taking a range of territory up and down the 
length of our mountains fifty miles each way 
from this city, there is not one deer where there 
was ten six years ago. The cause of this is 
over-shooting. During the open season the 
mountains are swarming with crazy rattle-head- 
ed fellows who are out to kill something; doe, 
fawn or any thing that looks like a deer. I do 
not dare to let my small Irish terrier away from 
me when up in the mountains for fear that some 
fellow will shoot straight enough to hit him. 
One fellow emptied his automatic at him and 
lucky for the dog—and for the fellow—he was 
not touched. While rabbit hunting a young fel- 
low not thirty feet from me saw my hat above 
the top of a ridge and fired at it, taking it for 
a rabbit—he was a very poor shot as the hat 
was not touched by a single pellet of shot. He 
went home and took his meals standing for sev- 
eral days while I limped around with a sprained 
toe. I still hold his gun; it is not much of a 
gun, only a cheap single barrel gas-pipe. If I 
am to have my brains “blowed out,” I want it 
done with a real gun, with gold plated triggers, 
not with a common “nigger-gun”; after he shot 
I guess he thought that the “Chaldeans had him.” 

The Californian Giant of Game Protection, 
Dr. Chas. P. Holder is hot after the Market- 
Shooter and the Game-Dealer, which means that 
their work is coming to an abrupt end in this 
state. Dr. Holder is doing a great work here 
for Fish and Game protection, as he is making 
the subject popular among the masses of our 
people. With market shooting and the sale of 
game stopped and the laws for the protection 
of game enforced as in Vermont, we would soon 
notice a marked increase in the number of our 
upland game, and we feel that Dr. Holder will 
eventually bring this about: God-Speed-Him. 

STANSTEAD. 


GAME LAWS. 
By A. N. Rogers. 


The writer was much interested in the game 
laws published in Forest and Stream of October 
17th, and note there is a wide range of special 
laws and conditions under which one may hunt in 
the different states and counties thereof. It is 
altogether wise and prudent for each state and 
territory to make special laws for the protection 
of game within its boundaries, but especially is 
the Federal law for the protection of migratory 
birds to be commended by every true sportsman. 
Here on the coast of Maine one can readily see 
the benefits of this protective measure, although 
yet in its first year. For many years it has been 
the practice of hundreds of men along the coast, 
fishermen and others, to make great sport of 
spring shooting of waterfowl, one man. often 
killing fifty to one hundred birds in a day, while 
the annual flight was on and the birds were fly- 
ing northward by thousands just outside the 
headlands and outlying islands of the many bays 
and inlets from Cape Cod to the St. Lawrence. 

This shooting was not of any real benefit to 
anyone, as the birds, not very good for food at 
any time, were at that time poor and thin, and 
except for their feathers, which in most cases 
were not made use of, were entirely worthless. 
The persecution of the birds on their way to 
the breeding grounds served only to break up 
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the flocks and turn them away from their usual 
haunts with no benefit whatever to those who 
did the mischief. 

The writer is informed by an old friend, a 
fisherman on one of the outer islands of Casco 
Bay, that during the past season under Federal 
protection, coots, old squaws, blue-bills and many 
other varieties of water fowl have shown a re- 
markable increase in numbers, and have been 
much more tame than when the spring shooting 
was allowed. For several years the State of 
Maine has had a law protecting herons, bitterns, 
etc., and these birds have shown a great increase 
in numbers under this protection, particularly 
the blue heron, which ten or twelve years ago 
was found only in very limited numbers, and now 
is often seen in flocks of ten to twenty-five birds. 
This bird is not of any real value, either as a 
game bird or as a scavenger (for it eats nothing 
but live fish, frogs, etc.), although it is sometimes 
eaten and is fairly good. When a boy the 
writer often ate blue heron, and if properly 
stuffed and baked the flavor is not unlike that of 
the sheldrake. 


Another wise provision of the Federal law is 
the five-year close time on sandpipers and other 
shore birds. At the rate these birds have de- 
creased in numbers during the past twenty years 
they would soon become extinct along the coast 
of Maine. 


Within the writer’s memory these birds were 
to be seen in flocks numbering thousands on the 
flats of Casco Bay, where no protection was 
given them and they were slaughtered in im- 
mense numbers from the time the first flock ap- 
peared in July until the fall flight was over. On 
these same flats to-day one may see scarcely one 
flock of perhaps fifteen to twenty birds in an 
entire season. ; 


However, the sandpiper and kindred species 
breed rapidly, and with proper protection afford- 
ed them for a few years there is every reason 
to believe that the old haunts of these birds will 
again be stocked with good sized flocks. 


It is to be regretted that state laws do not 
command the respect that the Federal law does, 
but such is the fact, and there are many viola- 
tions of the state laws regulating hunting, and 
especially is this true of Sunday hunting. With 
the great increase of foreign population in the 


J. W. Alker and Partner Make Killing at Caughnawanna 
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manufacturing centers, we find a large number 
who make a regular practice of using the Sabbath 
Day as a day for hunting, and many a “would be 
sportsman” may be seen on Sunday tramping 
the woods for miles around and shooting at 
every living bird, from chickadees to eagles. It 
is the writer’s opinion that with the Federal law 
in force, giving subbstantial protection to migra- 
tory birds, the state laws will also be more strict- 
ly enforced, and the many true sportsmen who 
have a vote to cast for officers to enforce these 
laws will be careful to choose efficient men for 
the work. 

I would add here just a word about our State 
of Maine law relative to hunters’ licenses. There 
has been considerable discussion relative to the 
license fee of $25 required of non-residents for 
the privilege of hunting Maine’s big game. To 
a few who happen to own property in the state, 
but are not residents thereof, this appears too 
great a tax, but from the view-point of those 
most familiar with conditions in the big game 
region, this fee is only a just and equitable way 
of helping to maintain what may be called the 
great natural game preserve of the country. The 
farmers of Northern Maine every year bear 
heavy losses from damage to crops by deer and 
other game, and the state must reimburse this 
loss upon proof of same, and no more equitable 
way could be found than for those who hunt to 
pay the cost of maintaining the game. 

Each year it became necessary to guard more 
closely against the further decrease in big game, 
especially deer, as with the ever increasing prac- 
tice of making the annual hunting trip by auto- 
mobile, hunting parties are carried into hereto- 
fore unfrequented territory, and the hunting is 
not confined to sections that can be reached by 
a short journey from railroad or steamboat 
transportation. 

Where formerly the game commissioners were 
able to get an approximately correct return for a 
number of big game killed in any season, it is 
now impossible to do so for the reason that a 
very large percentage of game is brought out by 
auto parties and no report made to the state 
agents authorized to receive same, so that the 
record of game killed each year is probably far 
short of the correct number. 

It should always be borne in mind that while 
the army of hunters is constantly increasing, the 
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percentage of game killed per man is each year 
growing less, and every true sportsman may 
readily see the necessity for closely guarding this 
natural resource for the benefit of all. 


BEARS AND DEER IN ADIRONDACK. 
Arden Lodge, Eagle Lake, Essex Co., N. Y., 
October 26, 1914 
Editor, Forest and Stream: 

Black bears weighing from 150 to 275 pounds 
are being taken in this town. More frequently 
this Fall than the alert buck deer. Fortune has 
thus far favored very young hunters, and many 
a boy in old Essex county can now wear his 
collar of bear claws with proud distinction. 


The local papers are full of reported captures 
of bruin who is in fine condition at present on 
his abundant diet of beechnuts and acorns. At 
least ten black bears have been killed in North 
Hudson, not to mention Minerva and Newcomb. 


Down Lake George way only last week a four- 
teen-year-old youngster was left in charge of 
the little farm by his father who drove to Ticon- 
deroga with a load of potatoes. Along about 
11 o'clock, this kid was aroused from his nap 
on the lounge by the bleating of this cosset lamb 
out in the barn yard. Thinking that some neigh- 
bor’s dog was worrying it, he seized an old 
muzzle-loading shotgun, loaded with coarse shot 
and which his father had told him not to meddle 
with. Reaching the barn he saw a great black 
object teasing his pet. The cow stable door 
was shut but a small open window commanded 
the yard, so that he could approach within 30 
feet of the great beast. With admirable presence 
of mind and knowing that he had but one chance, 
the youngster waited for a side shot and, aiming 
carefully behind the foreshoulder, let drive. 
When the cloud of smoke had cleared there was 
a 200-pound black bear iying dead beside the 
wounded lamb. It is safe to say that one whip- 
ping was postponed indefinitely. The pride of 
that father in his son is beyond expression. 

Among other successful hunts may be men- 
tioned that of our local nimrod, Lanson Moore, 
who motored over to the pond from Eagle Lake 
about a week ago. Hunters were scarce, as 
potato digging was in full blast then, and be- 
sides, the thirty days without rain had made the 
woods so “noisy” that even the partridges were 
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afraid to walk abroad for fear of attracting un- 
due attention. However, a boy of 17 with a 
Winchester was finally “coralled” to go with 
the Eagle Lake man, who went up on a certain 
beech hill where he found the ground all torn 
up, showing where a bear had been eating. nuts. 
The wind was blowing a gale from the south- 
west but Moore threshed about and made a lot 
of noise to frighten the bear into a long narrow 
ravine, through which it must pass to get to 
heavy timber. Crouching behind a hemlock 
bush, the boy heard a heavy animal coming 
down wind straight for him, breaking dry twigs 
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and making a prodigious noise. Becoming some- 
‘what “rattled,” the youth opened fire, aiming at 
first in the direction of the sound with the wild 
idea of stopping whatever was coming his way. 
The fusilade had no other effect than to in- 
crease the speed of the creature, which proved 
to be an enormous black bear, and emerged 
from the thick foliage less than 4o feet from 
where the young hunter lay. Fearing for his 
life, the boy fired almost in the bear’s face and, 
fortunately, caught the animal fairly between 
the eyes, and there was a dead bear to take to 
the farm house. 


SEA 


The hunters got a stone-boat, dragged their 
game onto it and soon had it hanging from a 
tree where it was admired by many autoists and 
other travelers passing. The bear, a male, 
weighed just 250 pounds and measured 6 feet 
and six inches from tip to top. The fur was 
a most lustrous black, very thick and fine. The 
hunters took their game to Carson’s Hotel on 
the State Road, where it was sold for $40 in 
cash. This with the county bounty of $10 more, 
paid them pretty well for the time spent, outside 
of the thrilling adventure itself. 

PETER FLINT. 
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Killing the World’s Record 710 lbs. 


Over night from New York to Tuna Inn at 
Port Medway, Nova Scotia, for the greatest 
game quarry of the immeasurable deeps. Quest— 
quarry and trophy and the last word in deep sea 
angling in all the reaches from the Hellespont 
to Terra Nova—Florida Keys—Aransas Pass or 
Catalina’s Gulf. 

The great tunnies of the Atlantic, Orcynus 
Thynnus, follow and feed on the great run of 
herring, gaspereaux and mackerel and range 
along the coast lines of Newfoundland, Cape 
Breton and Nova Scotia as the great schools of 
herring and mackerel move southward and there 
I’ve angled for this last word in the greatest of 
game angling endurance tests. 

‘We, “The Boy” and I (the glittering tide of 
years rolls between us, for he’s my grandson), 
left the salmon pools on the Newfoundland 
rivers with health in our bodies, red blood in our 
veins and contentment in our souls. 

We slept soundly at the Halifax House where 
I had rested before “The Boy” was born, when 
I was en route on salmon questing, and taking 
the Halifax and Southwestern the next morning 
we met Laurie D. Mitchell at Port Medway and 
were by him taken to Tuna Inn. 

Once more we sought the great tunny. 

The lifting shadowy darkness of Saturday 
dawn, September 5, 1914, promised a perfect day 
for fishing in “placid ocean plains.’ There was 
neither cloud nor smoke in the heavens and not 
even a swaying plume on the pines around the 
Inn. 

The wind had been blowing from the north- 
west for several days and the ‘herring had been 
taken in the nets close to the shore the day be- 
fore. Breakfast served at break-o’day and the 
motor boat left Tuna Inn towing Mr. Henry in 
one boat with Rob to handle the oars, and Laurie 
D. Mitchell in the other boat with Buzz at the 
sculls. 

The herring fishing fleet were busy hauling 
their nets within a half mile of the Inn and 
kindly voices bawled tidings that tunnies had 
been around the nets but none was then visible. 


By E. J. Myers. 


Impatient of delay Mr. Henry commandeered 
the motor boat and hiked off to Cherry Cove 
while Laurie started trolling through and around 
the nets. Barely had he gone a few hundred 
yards when there was a strike and the tunny 
came to the surface with a mad swirl of water 
lashed into foam and started up the harbor tak- 
ing some 200 yards of line off the reel before 
Buzz got the boat following the fish and Laurie 
got the drag on the smoking line. 

Mark that the guide starts the boat in the di- 
rection taken by the fish and then checks the 
boat’s momentum so as to make as much drag 
as possible consistent with the saving of the fish. 

With more than human ingenuity and stra- 
getical genius that tunny towed the boat through 
the mazes of the fishing fleet and herring nets as 
he worked up the westerly side of Medway har- 
bor until he struck shoal water and then whipped 
and whirled around making a swell like the 
Ankle-Deep and struck: a bee line for the mouth 
of the harbor, and like the skipper in the wreck 
of The Hesperus “He steered for the open sea.” 

“Buzz, buzz, row—row like mad for the line 
is almost gone,” despite all drag and snub and 
efforts to get in the line. Slowly oozing out but 
still with seeming magical swiftness the line ran 
off the reel with the cutwater on the boat turn- 
ing up a bow-wave of huge proportions. 

Two miles out with little line to spare while 
the tunny ran strong—the line parted. 

Within one-half hour and the first fish of the 
day lost. 

When the line was reeled in it showed the 
break at the double leader of line—a careless, 
cutting, chafing knot where the single line was 
tied to the double lead. 

Not much time was taken to add a double 
length of 75 yards of No. 36 line to 250 yards of 
single No. 39 line. The steel piano fifteen foot 
wire leader and forged hook (Conroy’s tackle); 
was tied with much more caution, and back to 
the nets the boat was rowed. 

How the fishermen, young and old, jeered 
Laurie when he got back: “Don’t you need a 


Great Tunny 


Railroad Line?” “Is your line long enough to 
reach Queenstown?” “Got a month’s stores 
aboard?” “Got your bunks fixed?” railed across 
the waters, and of course one could only laugh 
back. 

The hook baited with fresh silvery sided her- 
ring had scarcely more than trailed astern down 
the tide when a tunny rose to the surface and 
took the bait witha shock that jarred angler, 
sculler and boat alike, and but for keenest vigi- 
lance even the double 36 line would have snapped 
like thread. 

This was not even a half mile from the Inn. 

The size of that fish as his length showed 
above water made the fishing fleet cheer as surge 
and swell of the plunging fish rocked the near- 
est boats and its first rush took off almost the 
whole line before the uttermost snub check and 
the drag held further giving, and when the boat 
had gotten headway there was barely twenty-five 
yards of line left on the reel. 

Surely this was one of the great tunnies of 
the Atlantic! 

From within hailing call of the Inn, the fish 
tore out of the harbor past Frying Pan Shoal 
bound for the outer seas, and boat and men were 
as a mere tag behind. 

The fishermen called—“‘That’s no salmon on 
this hitch, Laurie’—“Don’t let him take you 
across’—“Hold him, hold him”—as the boat slid 
by the last net and passed beyond the light-house. 

As though bewitched without oar or motor the 
boat slipped through the placid mirrory waters 
outward bound for none could see the slender 
flaxen thread that barely made a ripple as it cut 
the water, but the bow made swell and the stern 
made wake as Buzz kept the boat on even keel 
and Laurie Mitchell held rod and reel. 

A run of two miles and the fish circled and 
started for the shore towing the boat into 
Ragged Harbor. Through the reefs where there 
was barely two fathoms of water at the deep- 
est, and sometimes only a pond’s water, with 
malice aforethought the quarry sped. 

Desperately the line was reeled in until the 
doubled line was on the reel, for not all Buzz’s 
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oarsmanship could have steered away from ship- 
wreck on ravening reef if the long reach of line 
remained out. 

How the strength of the tunny made the line 
bite into the coil! and threatened to jam and 
force the angler to pay out, because if it 
jammed, the line would surely break, or the rod 
be torn from Laurie’s hands. 

That’s a test of the eye and trial of the wrist 
and thumb as the rawhide snub smoked, spit and 
snored over the running line. (cf. Oppian, 
Holder and others.) 

Then as if ’twere realized that the attack had 
failed the tunny turned and made for the open 
ocean out beyond Southwest Breaker Buoy, and 
then doubling took a five mile run to Port Med- 
way Ledges. 

Holder records a “tunna” fish that towed the 
boat twenty miles, and yet the Catalina record 
is 251 pounds. 

How the churning of that great forked tail 
vibrated up the line and down the rod and every 
now and then the tail would strike the tautly 
strung steel wire leader and would send a gal- 
vanic thrill through every nerve. You could have 
sounded a note on that line like the tuning of 
the ultra bass of the great viol. 

Have you felt the striped bass rolling over 
and over and over on the sandy ridges as the 
storm drift and spume beat into your face and 
you fought mile after mile down the beach? 

Have you felt that indescribable boring of the 
sulking salmon thrill up the line over the rod 
bowed to breaking point into your very marrow 
after you had chased the salmon miles down the 
river? 

Then for the first time out in deep water the 
fish rested on the water’s surface and the mot- 
tled spots and silvered belly floated upward and 
the battle seemed surely nearing end! 

And then they got him nearer as Buzz rowed 
toward the tunny and all the strain road and 
line would stand was used—but Orcynus Thyn- 
nus had gotten a breathing spell and second 
wind and a new flight of miles took place. Long 
stretches of line ran out and were reeled in— 
but all the time the drag on line and boat was 
forced to desperate strain. 


A long line and a short line—long runs—and 
doubles—and the hours passed. Then there was 
no headway on the boat for the fish was swim- 
ming in circles around the boat and a word to 
Buzz showed that Larry could tow the fish. But 
the dread slowness of working that fish toward 
the shore, for the motor boat was away over 
toward the Cape. 

Twice or thrice the fish was near enough to 
be gaffed, but both opportunities were lost, as 
Buzz had the oars and Larry held the rod per- 
force. Then as they neared the fishing fleet one 
of the men came out in a dory and got into the 
boat to help them, for with such a fish one must 
have the motor boat to gaff or one man at the 
oars and one man with the gaff. 

Now the quarry yielded to the strain and was 
slowly towed to the side of the boat when the 
new man struck the fish with the gaff, tearing 
the side and nerved the tunny to renewed and 
more desperate effort, and again the fight was on. 

Now the fish towed the boat with three men 
and again the old tactics were resorted to, and 
all the efforts made anew until once more Laurie 
brought the fish to the boat when the new man 
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gaffed the fish in the eye and as Buzz thrust the 
lance in his gills the tunny gave a violent lunge, 
broke the gaff and renewed his efforts to escape 
with the blood staining the water and foam while 
farther and farther the line ran off the reel. 

But the quarry was now too weak to tow the 
boat and was brought to the boat when he 
sounded and went down and down in the deep 
water, and to bring that huge body to the sur- 
face inch by inch, for the rod was sorely tried, 
was no slight task. 

“You can’t kill him, cut the line,” cried both 
men and the fleet for it was getting late on in 
the afternoon. 

“Nothing doing—not for all the King’s horses 
—even if we don’t get home until morning.” 

The great tunny finally floated to the surface 
and with the gaff stuck in him, the one man got 
a bight around his tail and Buzz speared the 
lance through the gills and then got a rope 
through the jaws and the motor boat came up 
and towed all the tired ones and the dead trophy 
to Tuna Inn. 

The fight lasted 8% hours, and the quarry 
when weighed at Port Medway tipped 710 Ibs. 
The fish measured in length 10 feet 4 inches, 
and was 7 feet in girth, and must easily have 
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fit the result of much thought, time and money 
awaiting him for an expenditure well within the 
means of the most moderate desire of the visit- 
ing angler. Motor and fishing boats, experienced 
guides and carefully selected tackle if you do 
not bring your own along. 

Moose. you can get with Laurie on the main- 
land. Salmon and trout you can get in the rivers, 
and ducks, snipe and shore birds on the island; 
sans ceremonie and yet every service of napery 
and bath. Without exposure, without distress 
or fatigue or even discomfort—Au Legere! 


A LOCH LEVEN TROUT. 
Branford, Conn., August 21, 1914. 
Editor, Forest and Stream: 

At the suggestion of one of your loyal sub- 
scribers, Mr. Alfred E. Hammer, of Branford, 
I am sending you, herewith, a photograph of 
a trout taken by me on my vacation. This fish 
was taken at Little Averill Lake, in Averill, Ver- 
mont, on July 31st. This lake is supposed to 
contain Landlock Salmon, some Golden Trout 
and some Square-tailed Trout, but this fish did 
not seem to belong to any of these varieties. 
At the Camp (C. N. Quimby’s Cold Spring 
Camp), where we stopped, they classified this 





Loch Leven Trout. 


weighed before gaffing 750 lbs., and was taken 
with Conroy rod and line and Vom Hofe Atlan- 
tic Tuna reel. 

When the Inn was reached Mr. Henry shows 
his tunny weighing 480 lbs., which had taken 
3% hours to kill. 

Truly a world’s record and wonderful sport. 
But there are larger tunny at Tuna Island! 

And there they will break all records and 
make truth out of ancient legends. 

And so after the quest when the night falls we 
lounge in the spacious hall of Tuna Inn before 
the great fireplace with its crackling logs and 
sinking deep in the easy chairs watch the drifting 
smoke from cigar and pipe. The news columns 
or magazines slip from hand to floor—well fed 
and well served with pleasant beds to sleep in 
and anticipations of the morrow and of another 
year—we murmur to contented hearts—“ ‘Tis 
au legere—for the sports of to-morrow!” 

But a word of the Host: Laurie D. Mitchell is 
one of the best known sportsmen in Nova Scotia. 
A great moose hunter and an expert caller. A 
salman angler par excellence and a sure shot 
with the rifle and gun. An advanced leader in 
the fishing for the great tunny of the Atlantic 
Ocean. 

At Tuna Inn the sportsman will find an out- 


as a Loch Leven Trout. This variety is new 
to us and I am interested to have this name con- 
firmed. 

I would describe the fish as follows: the back 
was a very dark green, the body shading to a 
beautiful gold on the belly. The sides were 
well covered with very brilliant red spotting. 
The photograph shows how numerous the spots 
were but does not show the beautiful gleam that 
the fish had when it first came out of the water. 
The photograph was taken on the morning fol- 
lowing the catch and, of course, the fish lost 
much of the brilliant markings by laying through 
the night in the coolers. 

The fish was taken while trolling with min- 
now for lure and was hooked at 5.40 o'clock 
P. M. He proved to be very gamey indeed, 
and it was 6.30 o’clock before he was landed 
in the boat and at that time appeared to have 
fight left in him. His weight was 5 pounds. 
The dark lines, shown on the photograph, from 
the gills was a trickle of bloody water which 
was running down and which we failed to wipe 
off just before the camera was snapped. 

H. E. THATCHER. 

[The Loch Leven was imported from Scot- 
land and is found in many New England streams, 
—Editor.] 
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AQUARIUM SOCIETY EXHIBIT. 


Fishes from the tropics and the Orient, most 
of them brilliantly colored specimens rarely seen 
this far north of the equator or west of the 
Suez Canal, but all of them undoubtedly fishes, 
were exhibited last week at the American Mu- 
seum of Natural History, New York. 

The exhibit which was arranged by the mem- 
bers of the Aquarium Society, included fishes 
from India which think nothing of climbing 
over the land from one pond to another during 
the dry season, and can be sunk in mud for 
months without suffering from the lack of 
moisture. There are scarlet fishes from Africa 
of the Cichilde group, which carry their young 
in their mouths as soon as they have been 
hatched to sand holes. There the parents guard 
the young with the greatest care, furiously at- 
tacking any living thing that attempts to come 
near the hiding place; until after several days 
the young fish rises from the bottom and begins 
to look for food. Then the old fish leads the 
way and when night falls she gathers them to- 
gether in the sand hole and broods over them 
like a hen over her chickens. 

Should the visitor take off the wire netting 
which covers the neighboring tank where a half- 
grown, rather colorless, fish is swimming harm- 
lessly about and should slip his finger into the 
water while the attendant is feeding bits of 
scrambled egg to the climbing perch from In- 
dia, he is as likely aS not to go home without 
the finger, for the harmless looking fish is a 
piranha which has strayed up from South Ameri- 
ca, and is one of the man-eating fishes. 


Then there were the Scolare, or Brazilian 
half-moon fishes, hiding cautiously behind the 
fronds of an aquatic plant, blue-ribbon speci- 
mens from the Amazon, and in a neighboring 
tank a pair of what, after a second look, you 
see are not submerged butterflies, but tiny fish- 
es, with little gauzy fins which they are flutter- 
ing in the water. African butterfly fish, these, 
which are natives of Lake Tchad, in West Africa. 
They are of the same family as the flying fish, 
which are often seen at sea, and their butterfly 
wings enable them to skim over the surface of 
the water, for twenty feet or more. 

One of the most interesting varieties were 
Gurami, from India, which possess a pair of 
feelers, which they extend before them and with 
which they feel their way as they swim. These 
fishes build nests of air bubbles on the surface 
of the water, and, as each bubble is coated with 
a glue-like secretion which the fish secretes in 
his mouth, the bubble does not break until after 
the young fish have hatched. The male fish 
gathers the eggs in his mouth and places one 
in each bubble in the nest and guards them care- 
fully, particularly from his cannibalistic mate, 
who is only too apt to make a meal off of them. 


A MICHIGAN FISH YARN. 


Although there are scores of court attaches 
in the municipal building in Detroit, Judge Phe- 
lan and Police Justice Stein, the latter more 
popularly known as Chris Stein, are the only 
fishermen. Clerk John Grogan, of the Record- 
er’s Court, was once an applicant for member- 
ship in this club, but he was blackballed when 
the members learned John formerly believed that 
a ship’s log was used to catch fish. John did 
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not tell of this failing when he put in his ap- 
plication. He volunteered to tell a whopper of 
a fish story, but certain of the members refused 
his proffered narrative. They insisted that his 
tale probably would be a “phoney” one. And 
all such are barred. 

“Di’yuh ever hear of a fish that didn’t feed 
itself?” began Chris. “Now, listen, this isn’t a 
comic section,” he continued, with an injured 
expression, “I hear enough wild yarns every 
day, without mixing with them myself. I’m 
not trying to hand you anything. I just merely 
asked if you ever heard of a fish that didn’t feed 
itself?” 

“No; we never did, and, furthermore, you will 
have to tell that sort of thing in a most convinc- 
ing manner if you hope to be believed,” inserted 
Bob Palmer, captain of detectives. 

“Never fear,’ assured Chris. “Once upon a 
time—” 

“Now, that’s not the proper way to start out 
a fish story; that’s the way they begin fairy 
tales,” objected Judge Phelan. 

“I stand corrected,” meekly replied Chris. 
“But don’t interrupt me. This experience oc- 
curred years ago, when Delray was a village, 
and River Rouge a swale. We used to live in 
Springwells, in the western part of the city, 
and near my father’s home was an immense 
millpond. 

“With my boy friends I often went there 
fishing, but the only thing we ever caught was 
a cold. However, there was a legend (I guess 
that’s what you call it) connected with the 
pond, to the effect that an immense sturgeon 
lived there. The story ran that the sturgeon 
came into the pond through an underground 
stream, nad then couldn’t find its way out. 
While that may be, it was always the purpose 
of the gang to catch a glimpse of the mysterious 
fish. 

“One day I was paddling a raft across the 
pond, when I saw a commotion in front of me, 
and the homely snout of an immense fish parted 
the waters. I was amazed. I was frightened. 
And I was just going to swim for it, when the 
fish opened its mouth and a swarm of bees 
emerged therefrom. The bees circled about the 
head of the fish for a moment, then set off for 
shore. And the next second the fish slipped 
under the water. I couldn’t believe my eyes, 
so I determined to stay on that raft until ‘some- 
thing else happened.’ 

“I lingered there until the late afternoon, 
when a murmer attracted my attention. A swarm 
of bees was going over my head, and, paddling 
feverishly, I set after it. I didn’t have far to 
go, for again the snout of the sturgeon parted 
the waters, and as the immense fish opened its 
mouth the bees slowly settled into it. 

“Three months afterward my father caught 
the sturgeon in a net, and on opening it he found 
twenty-four pounds of honey inside. That fish 
had lived while the bees worked.” 


FISHES SWALLOWED BY GAR PIKE. 

As is well known, gar pikes are highly pre 
dacious fish. They devour vast numbers of food 
and game fishes; and in localities where they 
are abundant they are treated as pests and de- 
stroyed by the thousand. 5 

But although their voracious habits are well- 









known, there do not appear to be any definite 
records as to the size of the fish they swallow. 
This is due to the fact that only a very few 
out of the thousands of gars taken annually 
are opened, and among these it is rare to find 
one containing a fish newly ingested and still 
recognizable. The following record accordingly 
seems worth preserving. 


The New York Aquarium recently received 
an alligator gar which had been shipped alive 
from the lower Mississippi at Memphis, Tenn. 
It died on the way north, and on reaching the 
Aquarium was turned over to the Museum, 
where it was skeletonized. It measured 6 feet 
6 inches in length, and on being opened it was 
found to contain a flat-nosed gar (Lepisosteus 
platostomus) 2 feet 2 inches in length, or ex- 
actly one-third its own length. The ingested 
fish had apparently been but recently swallowed; 
it was still intact, only the scales and head bones 
having begun to disintegrate in a few places. 
It lay in the alimentary canal with the head 
pointed toward the tail of its captor, indicating 
that it had been engulfed head first and not 


from behind. 
L. HUSSAKOF. 


WHY DO NOT BROOK FISH GET CARRIED 
OUT TO DEEP WATERS? 


If you watch a school of minnows in some 
stream that has a strong and swift current, you 
will see that they always head upstream. The 
reason is plain. Only by constantly swimming 
against the current can the brook fish remain 
a brook fish, and not finally be carried out to 
see, as the brook empties into a river, and the 
river empties into the ocean. But we cannot 
suppose that the brook fish knows that this will 
happen if it weakly allows the stream to carry 
it along. The young minnow is born with the 
instinct to resist the flow of the brook. 


The most natural supposition would he, ac- 
cording to a writer in the Youth’s Companion, 
that the instinct amounts to a tendency to push 
against the pressure of the water; but experi- 
ments have shown that it is not the sense of 
touch, but the sense of sight that plays the 
important part. The instinct of the brook fish 
is not to swim against the current, but to kee 
near the same “scenery” on the banks or bottom 
of the stream. 


The experiments that proved this were per- 
formed some years ago by Prof. E. P. Lyon. 
He put some little fish into a bottle filled with 
water, and corked the bottle, which he then 
placed in an aquarium, whose sides had sea- 
weed upon them. ‘When he moved the bottle 
along by the wall, all the fish crowded to the 
hinder end of the bottle. Of course, there was 
no current in the bottle. The fish were trying 
to keep alongside that part of the seaweed- 
covered wall that was opposite them before the 
bottle was moved. 


In another experiment, the professor reversed 
the conditions. He made a wooden box with 
wire netting at each end. -Its bottom he covered 
with sand and its inner sides with seaweed. Then 
he put the fish into this box, and placed it in 
a stream. As long as the box was kept still, 
the fish headed against the current, but as soon 
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as the box was allowed to float away in the 
stream, the fish inside it swam in any direction. 
While the box was still, the fish, unless they 
made head against the stream, were carried 
along past their landmarks on the sides and 
bottom of the box. But when the box floated 
along with them, they carried their landmarks 
with them, and so they made no opposition 
to being swept along by the stream. 


FLY FISHING AT TRAPPERS LODGE. 


Shell P. O., Wyoming, October 15th,1914. 
Editor, Forest and Stream: 

Early in the season Miss Esther W., who had 
never thrown a fly, became most enthusiastic 
after landing a few near the house and so we 
got on our horses and started to go into the 
canyon of Trapper Creek, several miles up 
where the big trout are early in the season. 

This means a ride in very rough going. The 
trail through the canyon crosses Trapper Creek 
many times back and forth, through heavy 
brush, over rocky places where the horse foot- 
ing is insecure and there is no entrance or exit 
to or from the canyon for something like fif- 
teen miles. We reached the Big Spring which 
comes from the face of the cliff, some two hun- 
dred feet above the level of the creek and she 
became so fascinated with the beauty of its fall 
down to the creek that the fishing time was 
wasted and we gave that up. 


However, being told that the trout loved a 
pool just below where the spring mentioned 
enters the creek, she put rod together and on 
the first cast struck a beauty, handled him very 
nicely, and landed him safely, measuring sixteen 
inches. 

A few days later while we were all out for 
a ride through the canyon of Hill Creek, I 
posted the young ladies, letting several men look 
out for themselves, and Miss Mary W. landed 
the “yellow belly,” which measured exactly with 
the one mentioned above. Would mention that 
our native trout in these two creeks, in this 
valley, run ten to twelve inches in length: it is 
up above at the headwaters of the streams in the 
mountains, where the big ones live and thrive. 
Later, as a camping party, we went to the moun- 
tains, rods and tackle, bloomers and boots, six 
harness and ten saddle horses, but in the course 
of two weeks there were so many places of 
beauty and interest for the new people to ride 
to daily, so many grouse and sage hens to be 
shot and so much desultory fishing to be done 
that the good waters, being less accessible, were 
neglected. One day the writer rode down to 
the headwaters of the Little Horn, famed fur- 
ther down its length as the stream on which 
Custer fought his last fight. The others were 
to follow from our camp on Bald Mountain, 
and while I waited for them I filled my large 
creel with twenty-odd trout, two of them three 
pounders, the others lost the trail and failed to 
show up, going hungry as I had taken the lunch- 
eon for all. We had one good day’s fishing in 
upper Shell Creek a few days after that. I had 
posted Miss Gladys S. on a ledge of sloping 
granite over a beautiful pool where the dashing 
Stream eased up for fifty yards. Having no 
success with flies beyond taking a sixteen-inch 
trout which matched the other two, she tried 
a "hopper and casting at the edge of a black 
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rock which was in about fifteen feet of water, 
struck a trout that was worth while. She had 
him well hooked following orders to “strike him 
hard,” and after tiring him for fifteen minutes 
it was only a question of landing him. This, 
however, as the ledge of rock was at least ten 
feet above the pool, was a question, and we de- 
cided. to lift him gently by the line as he was 
practically finished, but tho’ this was most care- 
fully tried, his four or five pounds of weight was 
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too much for the flesh that held the hook in his 
mouth and just as his full length was fully out 
of the water, the hook cut out, the young lady 
shrieked in anger and despair and nearly slid 
off the rock into the water, dropped her rod, 
which did slide in but was recovered later and 
determined then and there to return next year 
to get that particular fish. And that is why we 
haven’t any trout worthy of your trophy up 
to date. W. H. W. 


Game Fishing in Hawaiian Waters and Other Sports 


By H. Gooding Field, Secretary, Hawaii Tuna Club. 


The Hawaiian Islands—a Mid-Pacific Eden 


_—a full-fledged territory of the United States, 


situated in the North Pacific Ocean, are located 
about 2,000 miles from San Francisco at the 
crossways of the Pacific. The total acreage of 
the Hawaiian Islands is a little more than 4,000,- 
000, being somewhat larger than Connecticut 
and Rhode Island together. The islands lie just 
within the tropics, but on account of their moun- 


tainous character—consisting, for the most part, 


of volcanic cones which have been worn down 
by action of the elements into fantastic pinacles, 
sharp ridges and deep ravines; the prevailing 
trade winds, and a cool ocean current, they have 
the temperature of a somewhat higher latitude. 
There is no other tropical land in the world 
where one may roam from sea beach to moun- 
tain top with absolutely nothing to fear from 
any animal creature. 

Steamer lines make Honolulu, the capital of 
the islands, their regular port of call from San 
Francisco, Vancouver and Salina Cruz on the 
West shore of the Pacific; from the Philippines, 
Chinese and Japanese ports; and from Austra- 
lia and New Zealand, by way of Fiji and Samoa 
in the South Seas. With the opening of the 
Panama Canal, the Hawaiian Islands will become 
the center of steamship traffic for both the At- 
lantic and Pacific oceans. 

From an angler’s standpoint, no more perfect 
spot in the world can be imagined than Hawaii. 
The island waters teem with game fish of great 
variety and size. When one considers that the 
fish of these islands were first officially recorded 
as early as 1782 by Broussonet from specimens 
obtained during Captain Cook’s third voyage to 
Hawaii, and that the United States Fish Com- 
mission have already described 447 distinct spe- 
cies of fish belonging to the region of the Ha- 
waiian Islands, exclusive of deep-sea fish, em- 
bracing a large number of the giant mackerels, 
such as the swordfish, tuna, ocean bonito and 
albacore, it is surprising that the excellent sport 
of game fishing with rod and reel in Hawaiian 
waters has not been given publicity both locally 
and on the mainland. 

Several reasons can be given for the lack of 
interest, until recently, in game fishing in Ha- 
waiian waters, not only by local anglers but by 
sportsmen who have visited the islands from 
time to time from the mainland and other places. 
Among others: first, the native Hawaiian method 
of fishing, from time immemorial, has been with 
either the seine, dip or scoop nets, or anchored 
offshore in depths ranging from twenty to one 
hundred fathoms of water, with hand lines from 
outrigger canoes; their principal catches have 
been the smaller inshore fishes or the larger 


fish from the deeper sea bottoms. With few 
exceptions, the game fish which are found in 
island waters, as is also the case in the fishing 
regions of the Pacific Coast and elsewhere, strike, 
or take the bait at or near the surface, by - 
trolling along the offshore fishing banks and 
channels and around the deeper slopes out as 
far as the one thousand fathom line. The Japan- 
ese, being accustomed to this class of fishing in 
their home waters, and knowing the habitat of 
the game fish » Hawaii, now regularly troll 
from their sampans along the island fishing 
grounds, bringing to the local markets game 
fish of large size and numerous species. Sim- 
ilar catches were impossible under the primitive 
fishing methods long followed by the native 
fishermen, and, consequently, it was left to the 
Japanese, from the character of their catches, 
to demonstrate the possibilities in Hawaiian 
waters of game fishing with rod and reel. Sec- 
ondly, it was difficult, at first, to identify the 
definite species of the game fish of Hawaii, or 
compare them intelligently with game fish in 
other waters, from the fact that the Hawaiian 
fishermen were in the habit of calling fishes 
and other sea animals by different names at vari- 
ous stages in their life, and also when there was 
a slight variation in their appearance; the fre- 
quent use, moreover, of a Hawaiian generic 
term for several species of fish was also con- 
fusing. 

Among the fish inhabiting these waters are 
the tuna, the albacore, the ocean bonito, the 
California bonito, the swordfish, the black sea bass, 
the tarpon, the dolphin, the barracuda, the ulua, 
and the frigate mackerel. 


The Hawaii Tuna Club extends to all lovers 
of game fishing with rod and reel a welcome to 
Hawaiian waters. A number of the members 
of the Tuna Club of Santa Catalina Island, Cali- 
fornia, have fished in local waters, and they have 
pronounced the sport excellent. 


GAME SHOOTING. 


In season, shooting for ducks and pheasants, 
plover, doves, etc., is of high class, and some 
excellent bags are constantly reported. Most of 
the pheasants are on preserved lands, but per- 
mission to shoot can usually be obtained from 
the owners. There is a gun license of $5.00. 


There are also wild cattle and wild dogs on 
Hawaii, Maui and Kauai. The snowcapped peaks 
of Mauna Kea and Mauna Loa afford fine moun- 
tain climbing, with magnificent marine views. 
These diversions will provide additional excel- 
lent sport to anglers who visit the islands for 
game fishing. 


(Continued on page 612.) 
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ARMY EXPERIENCE AND CAMPERS’ 
PROBLEMS. 

This is not the time to connect the European 
war with anything beyond its horrors. Still the 
fact remains that the outdoor man will learn 
much from the experience of the vast armies 
now in the field. Take for instance the matter 
of footgear. As Napoleon wisely said, an army 
travels on its stomach. This is true; but no less 
true is it that an army travels on its feet. Poorly 
shod soldiers cannot march, but a well shod man 
can advance even if suffering temporarily from 
hunger. The main necessities of an army center 
around footwear and food. Shelter can be pro- 
vided in some fashion by the soldier himself; the 
other two essentials must be provided for him. 

This holds true also of the peaceful outdoor 
man. He, therefore, has a direct interest in the 
homely question of foot clothing. The German 
army in particular, exemplifying as it does the 
utmost of human skill, ingenuity and prepared- 
ness—a vast machine, the like of which in the 
latter point the world has never seen before— 
has solved this problem effectually. 

The German soldier does not wear socks. He 
is equipped with what is claimed to be a much 
better substitute, consisting of an ingeniously 
contrived wrapping of cloth about twenty inches 
square. This new sock, if such it may be 
called, can be folded in about thirty different 
ways around the foot. Each manner of folding 
has a different purpose. One is designed to re- 
lieve a soreness of the heel; another the weari- 
ness of the instep; a third will cover an irritated 
corn; a fourth will take the pressure off the in- 
flamed ball of the foot, and so on through the 
category of all foot sufferings. The German 
soldier, during his period of preliminary enlist- 
ment, is taught every possible manner of wrap- 
ping his foot, and, at the same time, is given in- 
structions in the anatomy of his pedal extremi- 
ties. The result is that he is at all times fit for 
marching. 

Some of our own more advanced woodmen 
have tried this method with pronounced success, 
and it bids fair to become more popular. A foot 
wrapping of this sort used in connection with the 
new United States army shoe ought to give as- 
surance of relief from foot weariness in the 
woods. 

Another matter which is being worked out, 


FOREST AND STREAM 


and in which the woods traveler will display in- 
terest, is the food problem—or at least the prob- 
lem of bulk. Here again we find German exac- 
titude and love of detail at its best. Its army 
is carrying the largest quantity of food with the 
least amount of transport trouble. Everybody 
is acquainted with the dehydration process, but 
what has been done in this country is only a step 
in the direction that European military skill has 
achieved. When the present war is over, and the 
dietetic experiences growing out of it are avail- 
able, the peaceful camper and woods traveler 
will find much in these reports to his advantage 
and future comfort. 


GOOD REPORT FROM A GOOD COMMIS- 
SIONER. 
Forest and Stream is in receipt of the fourth 


biennial report of the Department of Game and | 


Fish of the State of Alabama. It is always a 
pleasure to review the intelligently edited and 
interesting reports of game and fish cqmmis- 
sioner John H. Wallace, Jr. In the present’ in- 
stance his book surpasses previous efforts. Mr. 
Wallace may be called the father of Alabama 
game and fish legislation, for he it was who in- 
troduced in the legislature of 1907 the general 
bill which forms the present law. 

Alabama, before the passage of Mr. Wallace’s 
bill, had undergone the usual disastrous experi- 
ences arising from conflicting and local game 
laws. Now everything is changed. To quote 
Mr. Wallace: 

The wild life of Alabama is steadily coming 
back. Deer and turkey each year are seen in 
numbers in counties from which they had prac- 
tically disappeared twenty years ago. Indeed, a 
citizen of Tuscaloosa county has for the past two 
years written the Commissioner of Game and 
Fish, each season, demanding pay for his annual 
pea crop which he alleges has been destroyed by 
herds of the state’s deer. 

It is safe to assert that Alabama is far ahead 
of any other southern state in game, bird and 
fish conservation, being the pioneer in the South 
in this regard and that the laws rank along with 
those of the older states of the north and east. 


There is therefore guaranteed to our people 
and to posterity a fair and reasonable supply of 
game which bids fair to increase to the point 
when, as of yore, Alabama will become a hunt- 
er’s paradise, a veritable sportsman’s elysium. 

It will be realized that the enforcement of 
game laws in a state like Alabama is peculiarly 
difficult. The negro population is hard to con- 
trol, but so faithfully has the present commis- 
sioner preached the doctrine of value of our 
feathered game to the farmer, and the necessity 
of conservation, that Alabama is one of the 
states in the Union where game laws are really 
popular. 

The report under review is embodied in a 
book of 225 pages, illustrated with a large num- 
ber of colored plates descriptive of the game 
and fish of Alabama, and contains a mass of in- 
formation of value to all residents of the state, 
and of interest to the hunter and fisherman the 
country over. We hope that Mr. Wallace has 
the means at hand to place a copy in the home of 
every voter in the state. 


SUNDAY SHOOTING. 


After studying the effect of the prohibition of 
Sunday shooting, our conclusion is that it has 
entirely failed in its purpose. In New York 
State, for instance, we find practically as many. 
hunters on Sunday as are found on a holiday. 


The upland game and duck shooter in the woods 
of Long Island and upon Long Island Sound 
was out in greater force last Sunday than on 
Election Day. On Sunday, within a radius of 
ten miles, sixty-seven ducking rigs were an- 
chored, as against fourteen on Election Day. In 
the woods, in Nassau county, each day brought 
out about the same number of rabbit hunters. 
After all, the no Sunday shooting law comes 
pretty close to being class legislation. The 
theory, among law makers, seems to be that on 
Sunday laborers are free to hunt and would, in 
consequence, overrun the woods. While we do 
not support this premise, suppose for sake of 
argument, it be correct. If the man, endowed 
with few worldly goods takes out a license, he 
surely is entitled to opportunity to use it. His 
only day off is Sunday, he is fond of shooting 
and pays as much toward game protection and 
propagation as his more wealthy neighbor, who 
is fortunate enough to “get off’ during the week 
for a day’s gunning. Should the laborer, clerk 
or busy all-week man be legislated against? and 
if so, why? If the game needs rest one day 
each week, rest it on Wednesday or some other 
day besides Sunday. As a matter of fact, Sun- 
day closing doesn’t keep the hunter from shoot- 
ing on that day, it simply puts it up to him to 
break the law, which at least seventy per cent. 
of license holders do during the season, a large 
proportion of the thirty per cent. being deterred 
through religious and not sportsmanship scru- 
ples. Our observation is that game laws in gen- 
eral would be better obeyed were shooting al- 
lowed on Sunday. 2 


The King of England has given permission to 
have a part of the royal estate placed at the dis- 
posal of the school of forestry at Cambridge 
University for purposes of experiment and 
demonstration. 


Reports from southwest Alaska around the 
mouth of the Unuk River and Inside Passage say 
the ducks bred in that country this year in 
much larger quantities than usual. A month ago 
they were nearly full grown,-and of all kinds, 
mallards, megansers, sprigs, scoters, canvas 
bluebill, with a few teal. 


Recent experiments indicate that round tim- 
bers of all the pines, of Engelmann spruce, 
Douglas fir, tamarack, and western larch, can be 
readily treated with preservatives, but that the 
firs, hemlocks, redwood, and Sitka spruce, in the 
round, do not take treatment easily. This in- 
formation should be of value to persons who 
contemplate preservative treatment of round 
posts, poles, or mine props. 


Doves are more plentiful in most sections of 
Missouri this season than they have been for 
many years. 





The Missouri Fish and Game League has of- 
fered a reward of $25 to the first person 
who produces legal evidence to convict any of- 
fender of violating the law by selling game in 
St. Louis. 





Two governors, those of Oregon and Massa- 
chusetts, have suspended the hunting season this 
year because of increased danger of forest fires 
when the woods were exceptionally dry. 
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Forest and Stream is an Honorary Member of the Interstate Association for the Promotion of Trapshooting. 








Fixtures. 
If you went your shoot to be announced here, send a 
notice e the following: 
TOURNAMENTS REGISTERED WITH THE IN- 
TERSTATE ASSOCIATION. 


Bovembes 7.—Williams, Ariz.—Williams Gua Club, a 


Novembe d 11.—Phoenix, Ariz—Arizona State 
"Fournament,, ander “the “suspices, of the Phoenix 
. 2 
November 11.—\reeley, fae. -lisesien Gun Club. C. H. 


r HE INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION, 
— E. Reed Shaner, Secretary. 


UNREGISTERED EVENTS. 

New Rochelle, N. Y.—New Rochelle Yacht Club Reg- 
ular shoots every Saturday and Sunday—open shoot 
every Thursday at 3 o’clock. 

Concord, S. I.—Robinhood Gun Club. Every Saturday 
and pundey. 

Jersey City, N. J.—Hudson Gun Club. Every Sunday— 
Big corn fest and shoot all day Sunday, October 4. 

Jersey City, N. J.—Jersey City Gun Club. Every Satur- 
day afternoon. 

Richmond, Va.—West End Gun Club. Every Saturday 
afternoon. 

Wilmington, Del.—DuPont Trap Shooting Club. Every 
Saturday afternoon. 

Larchmont, N. Y.—Larchmont Yacht Club. Every Sun- 
day afternoon. 

Port Washington, L. I.—Manhasset Bay Yacht Club. 
Every Sunday. 

Bayside, L. I.—Bay Side Yacht Club. Every Saturday 
afternoon. 

Pelham Manor, N. Y.—New York Athletic Club. Every 
Saturday afternoon. 

Englewood, N. J.—Englewood Field Club. Every Satur- 

ay afternoon. 

Cincinnati, O.—Cincinnati Gun Club. Every Day. Regu. 
lar events every Saturday and Sunday. 

Cincinnati, O.—Westwood Gun Club. Every Sunday. 

St. Louis, Mo.—St. Louis Trap Shooters Association. 
Every Saturday and Sunday. 

Indianapolis, Ind.—Indianapolis Gun Club. Every Satur- 


lay. 

Cleveland, O.—Cleveland Gun Club. Every Saturday. 

Columbus, O.—Columbus Gun Club. . Every Wednesday 
and Saturday. 

—— City, Okla.—Oklahoma City Gun Club. Every 
aturday 

San Diego, aah Tonion Gun Club. Every Saturday 
and Sunday. 

Omaha, Heh—Omehe Gun Club. Every Saturday and 
unday. 

Kansas Cit » Mo.—Blue Ribbon Gun Club. First and 
fourth Sundays. 

Kansas City, Mo.—Kansas City Gun Club. First and 
third Sundays. 

Johnston City, Ills.—Johnston City Gun Club. Every 
Friday afternoon. 

Ossining, N. Y.—Regular shoots second and fourth 
Saturdays of each month. 2.30 o’clock. 

White Plains, N. Y.—White Plains Gun Club. Nov. 7th, 

18th, 28th; Dec. sth, roth; Jan. oth, 20th, 30th; Feb. 12th, 

2and; Mar. 6th, 17th, 27th; Apr. roth, 24th; May rst, 

12th, 31st; June 12th, 16th, 26th. 





Jersey City Gun Club. 
Jersey City, N. J., October 31, 1914. 

The weather to-day was as fine as one could wish 
for the trap shooting game but the attendance was 
small considering the fact that this was our regular 
monthly prize shoot. In our prize shoots we use the 
added bird handicap system and the winners to-da 
were: Dave Engle, Dr. Ittner and Geo. Piercy. Hig 
scratch average also went to Dave Engle with an 
average of 87 per cent., pretty good for the old timer 
after having a bout with pneumonia so recently. The 
scores in strings of 25 follows: 





DEMO, . vecscocees coves cucetevscwacccuees 17 19 21 8 
Dr. Pinkerton .....ccccccecscccerccvee . a. a 17 
oe ire 21 21 24 2 
GEO. FICTCY cicccccrccecsesccecveoegseces Ma =. 
DEE -sctpendevatcecewenesseocereus I 12 19 16 
SE err I 6°. 1§ 12 
MONE vps deaskadesedhdaksspdarsearemire 18 18 21 21 
Ei SIE Fs dccsasccesashunenase scanecd mw 4a 4 #8 
GI 2 a df 00 de stake hives fuses teusiebetete 3 7 5 
ML DES dintcccageccseseenebel 3 YF > 
NO eC canton stad cacy vembacwaneneyca 1. Be A 
FE aixocbd s scacodadubekebh sce dic ckken 10 8 9 10 
SHINE. Wola Cacetccs acdecneakocdceseet>s 8 S.. 4G: a 
Scores made from 22 yards: 
Geo. Piercy ........csccccsescccecssees 1 20 20 
ER eaiiree scdcesebidnecens vies S 19 14 
Dr. Pinkerton . a 2. ue 
aR ee 20 14 16 
Dr. Ittner ........ acne... aa > oe 
Hetheiingtom, Jes... cccccccccccccvenss ™ -&.- oo 


Ossining Gun Club. 
Ossining, N. Y., October 31, 1914. 
Herewith please find scores made at the bi-weekly 
shoot of the Ossining Gun Club, Wm. H. Coleman shot 





to-day for the first time in over a year and got a straight 
in one event. Besides those whose scores appear, Drs. 
C. W. Farr and A. O. Squiers came up for a little _prac- 
tice. A percentage handicap system, originated by E. F. 
Ball is being employed and works out very satisfactorily, 
a fine 200 yard range for the rifle contingent of the 
club has been installed and the first practice will 
held Saturday afternoon, November 7, beginning at 1:30. 
Master of Range, Thos. A. E. Wilson will be in charge. 
Next gun shoot will be held November 14. 


Events I 2 3 4 

Clays 10 10 «62 35 
W. i. Pree eee 8 10 22 I 

Cee I ccc vaccocscccnmmedies 10 o0U C8 

A. Bedell .ccccceccsccesscccnvecson see 8 ma Ge ae 

Be, Bt Be RD wc cccosccconpectnes Bison. ee 
Cc. G. B., Captain. 


Blue Rock Gun_ Club. 
Chester, Pa., October 31, 191 

On Saturday, November 7th, the Blue Rock Gun 
Club, will shoot a 50 bird match_with the Claymont 
Trapshooting Club, of Claymont, Del.; the match will 
be shot over the traps of the Blue Rock Club at 
Chester. As the club includes some of the best shots 
of the Dupont Club, of Wilmington, the match is an 
important one, and will be hotly contested. 

Gaz club has recently installed an additional “West- 
ern Automatic Trap” equipped for throwing double 
birds. This additional trap will enable us to handle 
all squads promptly. 2 

A club spoon to the high gun on each team. Come 


t and h . 
out and help us win A. L. ARMSTRONG, Secretary. 


West End Gun Club. 
Richmond, Va., October 31 1914. 

Shooting from below the elbow, using field ns, the 

scores disregarded the 1914 season of the est End 

Gun Club went out to-day in a blaze of good fellow- 

ship and real enjoyment. onday will find these sports- 

men after the real thing and the clay birds will get a 
rest until the open season next spring. 

Shooting in the extras were: Robert E. Peyton, Jr., 

W. C. Bragg, Dr. S. L. Hillaman, G. C. Lee, S. J. 

Doswell, E. D. Harris and C. A. Montgomery. 


London, England = 
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Your Choice of Cartridges for 
Your SAVAGE 


OU got your automatic pistol to use. You expect it to give 

results. And expectation of results should take you straight 
to a knowing choice of ammunition—Remington-UMC for reli- 
ability, sure fire, accuracy. It is a fact that Remington- UMC 
Cartridges are first choice with expert users of revolvers, pistols 
and automatics of every standard make—Colt, Smith & Wesson, 
Savage, Browning, Luger, Mauser, Webley, Iver Johnson, 
Hopkins & Allen, Harrington & Richardson, etc. 
and caliber of cartridge tested in the arm for which it is made. 


Sold all over the civilized globe by dealers who display the Red Ball Mark 
of Remington-UMC, the Sign of Sportsmen’s Headquarters in every town. 


Remington Arms-Union Metallic Cartridge Company 
299 Broadway, New York - 


Class leaders were: E. D. Hotchkiss, Jr. and P. J. 
Flippen Class “A,” W. Gordon Harvie “B,” Saint 
George Anderson “C,” R. T. Bibb “E,” 

Winners - on Lumsden trophy, cup were: J. B. 
Swartwout, . G. Harvie, C. . Williams and Jack 
Sheppard. 

_ Final winners of all the trophies which have been 

in competition all the season will be announced later. 

There will be no more regular shoots until the season 
opens up next spring. , 

Total 

48 


» 
J Eo od icinnynceddpecedanecieceuceine 
Wis) GENE IS og. on a csdcwcndenddcneredsecedamane 4 
CONGR Ws WIT vecccacconscucstzecscsendiandbenh 42 
Phillip } PEE, no duseavdeccecekccekehusgeaueaniale 42 
Ge Et, ERR BR. Src nescnasesocsuaui@barannh 42 
OEE 2 DD NOOOE cv ncedtdacnskdesevdeckacdeeantansiee 
W.. BJ ie ows nntatee binned oacpalaie sacighh aticedieammnaee 


Wot 
ac. 
Ww. L 





“0 
40 
39 
ME pare ndcccockndpncccepakaenennmnaaataan 
EOS NO ie a ccdccradsercedscesesecucacuspedalae 3 
W. bE csc dkvcnacdccucutionanduadaddearaaeaaee 38 
Wks. A Te, BA ove ccnecuccsenccdcucduaatinan c=] 
35 
34 
4 
x4 
33 
33 
32 


eeeeeeee 


Archer Anderson, jr. Acsg dt eaeeamadeaamaie 
WRI. CRO IS, civtesiecsncccnnccsdcconedanteasmaaee 






John C. Easley ...... 
T. Arthur Campbell 
re. ee 
WC. CRA scene 
Robert G. Cabell ..... 
SE Wc NEES. crcascdsevetsncerncevesqevennmnae 31 
Ce SIN (55.5 casccceancecetetanctucadndaseaaannen 30 
OG A. « SANE) cncccauics a dclgesecng gudmaeneewemauedl 30 

27 

18 


Saket: Gaara: a 6. a0. cnccncycedeseqendeursees 
Robert T. Bibb 


M. D. HART, Secretary. 


New York Athletic Club. 

Judging by the attendance at the opening shoot of 
the year at Travers Island yesterday, this is going to be 
the best season in the history of trapshooting at the 
New York Athletic Club. More than forty marksmen 
were on the firing line. The only event of the day was 
a shoot at 100 targets. Prizes were offered for the best 
handicap and the best scratch score. A Visitors trophy 
also was offered by the club. 














Each make 














Windsor, Ontario 
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Three gunners broke 40 rocks scratch. They were G, 
J. Corbett, G. H.- Martin and A. L. Burne.” In the 
shoot off for the trophy, the winner was G. H. Martin 
who had a full scere of 25 mages. Five gunners tied 
for the ge Age 4 prizes. hey all had 98 out of 
ioo targets. The winner of the shoot off was Dr. De- 
Wolfe, who broke 25 straight. J. Williams, Jr., won 
the visitor’s cup. 





The scores: 

Name ; Handicap Total 
Dr. G. H. Martin 8 98 
¢ so 96 
G, 8 8 
Dr. 16 98 
A. W. 12 98 
B. M 24 95 
A. L. 4 904 
i S 8 04 

» R 24 94 
R. |. 12 93 
me” Ee, 20 93 
D. F. 4 93 
G, F. 16 93 
iy G. Batterson . 24 92 

. B. Ogden .. 12 92 
H. H. Stevens .. ° 92 
C. W. Billings 8 QI 
spaeed DEE Sk hdcthesscusbcqbansesecie ws 12 90 

SEE Aid nGcknsdnesecedeconssoesowen’e ° 
m3 BIER ~ 6 is0bs00000pencscnrcocssnce ° a3 
5 H. Vanderveer ....ccscossccccccces 8 87 

FM MEE. © 05.4.046d00h000isecvecscates 20 86 
W.. M. Hammond ....ccccocseccccccce 0 83 
: ° 83 
I ° 81 

. ° 8&1 
. 20 79 
r ° 77 

. ° 77 
= ° 76 
A. 16 73 
. a+ 
‘ 12 = 
A. ° 
. ° 67 
t: ° 60 
3. ° 56 





Dupont Trap Shooting Club. : 
Wilmington, Del., Oct. 31.—To-day was to all intents 
and purposes, as far as the winning of prizes was con- 
cerned, a “Dol Richardson Day” at the Dupont Trap- 
shooting Club, for that very popular devotee of the art 
of b ing clay targets about cleaned up everything in 


ight. ; 
“The big event of the afternoon was third and last of 
the final contests for the Frank L. Connable ——’ 
Silver Loving Cup trophy. This handsome prize, value 
at more than $100, has been in competition in elim- 
ination contests for more than a year. Each month 
a handicap contest at 25 targets would be held for it, 
and those who were fortunate enough to win it one or 
more times during the year qualified for the finals. The 
finals consisted at three contests, each at so targets per 


Peters Shells 


The Famed ® Brand :: QUALITY COUNTS and the (P) Brand Means SHOOTING QUALITY | 


was the victor in each of these great races, and in all of them he used PETERS SHELLS, Ah 

performance stands without a ear i = Ly ete Se 7 — z ——— ae { 
0 lds greatest trapshooting honors, a fact w: n S a marvelous ute to Mr. Henderson’s marks- 

page QUALITY of his ammunition. But in addition to this he established a new WORLD’S AMATEUR RECORD, 98 out | 

i 


} of 100 from 22 yards. 


The Three Big Events of the 


1914 GRAND AMERICAN HANDICAP TOURNAMENT 


} Dayton, O., Sept. 8-12 ‘ 





Mr. Woolfolk Henderson, of Lexington, 
made with “steel where steel belongs.” 


hits 


FOREST AND STREAM 


man, shot under a distance handicap and each shooter 
was allowed to pick his two best scores out of the 
three final contests as his effort in determining the 
final permanent ownership of the trophy. Richardson 
easily led the field with a score of 45x50. ; 

The histo of the finals—Eligibles: A. B. Rich- 
ardson, 89; . B. poiuas. 873 m. Foord, 86; T. W. 
Mathewson, ; H. T. Reed, 81; Willis, 75; 
xxEugene Dupont, 41;_xxJ. W. Mathews, 22; xxxWalter 
Tomlinson; xxxS, A. Reis. (x) Indicates did not shoot 
in last match; (xx) Indicates did not shoot in first and 
last match; (xxx) Indicates did not shoot in any of the 
matches. 

Right after this match, the same two shooters got 
together and shot off a tie for a Coleman duPont epgon, 
which has been hanging fire for several months. ere 
again Richardson triumphed, and this time in rather 
easy fashion, Minnick getting but 19 to Richardson’s 
25. About thirty contestants enjoyed the sport during 
the afternoon, but this was a very small turnout, due 
probably to the fact that the hunting season is on and 
to the shoot which was scheduled to take place at the 
Yacht Club to-day. 

A..B. Richardson, 927005 H. S. Crawford, 73; H. E. 
cigne. 88; T. W. Baker, 69x75; William Coyne, 6a; 
William Swayne, 64; Vic Dupont, 55; W. H. Neely, 
53; Walter Huff, a* 0; W. S. Colfax, 44; J. W. Ander- 
son, Jr., 41; H. P. Carton, 39; J._H. Minnick, 84x100; 
} . White, #73! D: ~R.” Rutter, Bxs0; Dan 

ougherty, 37; E. gs. Fd M. H. ilson, 35; 
Clyde Leedom, 37; E. E. Handy, 35; Spnley Tuchton, 
23; H. White, 23; J. B. McHu h, 20; T. W. Mathew- 
son, 21; C. F. Beck, 19; J. W. hite, 15; E. C. Ferri- 
day, 15; Dr. A. Patterson, 14; Cowling, 10; Earl 
ackson, 8. Stanley Tuchton and J. W. Robertson shot 
in the 19-yard event with a ageed of Connable cup en- 
trants and the former scored 37x50 while the latter 
scored AIx§0, pettus his last 25 straight. Scores at 
doubles: . Turner 12x; H. P. Carton, 15; J. : 
Minnick, 14; Vic Dupont, 13; E. E. Handy, 15; Clyde 
Leedom, 18: E. R. Galvin, 15. 


Special Proposition 
For Your Thanksgiving Day Shoot 


Have a “Forest and Stream” Handicap.—Fift 
targets and charge entrance fee of $1.50, includ- 
ing targets. Keep so cents to cover cost of tar- 
gets, send us one dollar for each entry. We will 
give a handsome silver cup to the winner. : 

And will give every entrant a three months 
subscription to Forest and Stream. All entrants, 
at present subscribing, will have subscription 
extended three months. This event will be popu- 
lar, as Forest and Stream is the trapshooters’ au- 
thority. This means a prize for every one, win 


or lose. 








Were Won With 





“A DAY OF BLOOD.” 

That is quite a graphic description given by 
Edward H. Forbush, state ornithologist, of the 
opening of the hunting season. He characterizes 
it as a day of “blood and fire.” And he is right. 

The Gazette thas seen many hunting seasons 
open but never one like that which fell on Colum- 
bus Day, 1914. It was a day on which every- 
thing conspired to make “blood and fire” a fit- 
ting characterization. It was a holiday. The 
woods were dry as powder. Most of the 60,000 
odd hunters in this commonwealth had an oppor- 
tunity to go forth because of the holiday. 

Doubtless hundreds who had never hunted be- 
fore were prompted to do so. In addition, the 
fine weather on a day when ‘about everybody 
loafed, induced hundreds, yes thousands, to seek 
the country. No wonder things became strange, 
weird and unusual. 

No wonder Mr. Forbush was led to write as 
follows: 

“In many towns the banging of guns sounded 
like the celebration of Fourth of July. Not only 
were the pheasants and game birds killed, but 
song birds, ducks and poultry. Aliens who should 
pay $15 for a license were out with a $1 hunter’s 
license, and seemed to think that it gave them 
a right to shoot everything that moved.” 

Opening seasons when the woods were as dry 
as on the 12th of this month have been before, 
but they did not fall on a ‘holiday. The woods 
did not burst into dire conflgration, nor the gut- 
ters run with the blood of barnyard fowl. Yet 
the hunters were out. But it must be admitted 
that the Forbush word-picture of the 1914 season 

(Continued on page 604.) 
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ALL TRAP-SHOOTING RECORDS BEATEN! f 


1914 GRAND AMERICAN HANDICAP | 
1914 AMATEUR CHAMPIONSHIP, Single Targets i 
1914 AMATEUR CHAMPIONSHIP, Double Targets i 


Amateur Championship of the United States, Single Targets, 99 ex 100 from 16 yds. i 


—. DERIONS Scores Wore As Fellows: | Amateur Championship of the United States, Double Targets, 90 ex 100 from 16 yds. f 


The Race of Champions for Grand American Handicap, 98 ex 100 from 22 yds. 
HIGH AVERAGE FOR ALL TARGETS, 565 x 600, Was Won by MR. S. A. HUNTLEY, Using PETERS SHELLS 
) Including 200 from 22 yards, 200 from 18 yards, 100 from 16 yards and 50 pairs i 


| The Peters Cartridge Co. | 


mmeetent cir | Cneinnati 0. | 
SAN F : - lowar . S. Fr gr. ti 
NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St., Lee Omohundro, Mgr. Incinna 9 * Hl 
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Game Laws in Brief 


The First Complete Game Laws (in brief form) thus far Published in any Magazine 


VERMONT. 

Angling.—Taking fish with hook and line or not exceeding two rods or lines with 
hooks attached, held in hand, and not including set lines; but taking or hooking 
fish by grappling shall not be angling under this definition. 

Trout.—Brook trout, brown trout or Loch Leven trout not less than six inches 
in length, steelhead trout not less than ten inches in length and lake trout, land- 
locked salmon not less than twelve inches in length may be taken from one hour 
before sunrise until two hours after sunset, and possessed, from May 1 to Sept. 1, 
provided, however, that such trout may be taken on streams during said hours, and 
possessed, from April 15 to Sept. 1. A person may take a total or not more than 
five pounds of brook trout, brown trout or Loch Leven trout and steelhead trout 
in one day, and a total of not more than fifteen pounds of landlocked salmon and 
lake trout or longe, in one day, provided, however, that the taking of one fish addi- 
tional weighing less than the number of pounds specified in the catch limit, shall 
not be regarded as a violation of the law. During the close season for all species 
of trout and salmon no person shall fish in waters inhabited by any of said species, 
except as specifically permitted by this act. 

Catch.—_A person who takes more than 6 pounds of brook trout, golden trout. 
rainbow trout, steelhead trout, or land-locked salmon in one day, or more than 25 
pounds of lake trout or longe, shall be fined: Provided, however, That the taking 
of one fish additional, having less than the number of pounds herein specified when 
taken, shall not be regarded as a violation of the law. 

Black Bass.—A person who, between the 1st day of January and the 15th day of 
June, takes a black bass in any of the waters of this State, or has in possession a 
black bass so taken shall be fined. A person who takes more than twenty-four 
black bass in any one day shall be fined; and if two or more persons angling from 
the same boat take more than thirty-six black bass in any one day they shall be 
fined. 

Pike, Perch.—A person, who between the 1st day of March and the rst day of 
May, takes a wall-eyed pike or pike-perch in any waters except Lake Champlain, 
shall be fined. 

White Perch, Muskallonge.—A person who, between the 15th day of April and 
the rsth day. of June, takes a white perch or muskallonge in any waters except 
Lake Champlain, shall be fined. 

Pickerel.—No person shall take pickerel during the months of March and April. 
[Unlawful to shoot pickerel at any time, except in Lake Champlain between Merch 
1s and May 15.] No person shall take more than 15 pounds in one day, provided 
that one fish may be taken by a person who then has less than 15 pounds. 

Moose, Caribou.—No person shall kill a moose or a caribou. 

Deer.—Deer having horns not less than three inches in length may be hunted and 
taken from Nov. 10 to Dec. 1, both dates inclusive, Sundays excepted, by persons 
holding licenses to hunt; but no person shall hunt, destroy or capture a deer 
between 5 P. M. of one day and 5 A. M. of the following day, or by the aid of a 
snare, trap, salt lick, jack or artificial light, or with a dog. No person during the 
open season shall take or have in possession more than one deer, and any person 
who kills a deer shall report the fact to the nearest deputy fish and game warden 
and exhibit to him the head of such deer. Deer taken by a resident of the State 
may not be transported except in the open season and for ten days thereafter, open 
to view, labeled with the name of the owner and accompanied by him. But this 
section shall not apply to the head, feet or pelt of a deer severed from the body. 
Such deer may be sold during open season and for a reasonable time thereafter. 
Dogs of the breed used for hunting deer shall not be permitted to run at large in 
the forests inhabited by deer, moose or caribou. [Deer may be killed if destroying 
crops. 

Datoits tio person shall hunt or capture a wild rabbit or hare from the rst 
day of March to the rsth day of September, nor shall any person take in one day 
or have in possession at one time more than five rabbits or hares. [Landowner may 
at any time kill depredating rabbits.] 

Grey Squirrels. 

Open season.—Gray squirrels may be taken for food and possessed from Septem- 
ber fifteenth to December first. 

Limit.—A person may take in one day and have in his possession at one time 
not more than five gray squirrels. 

Hunting License.—No person shall kill any of the wild animals, wildfowl or birds 
without having first procured a license. Such license shall be issued by the town 


clerk of any town. [The fee is 75 cents for a bona fide resident, or for owner of 
improved real estate value to $1,000. For non-resident (who does not own $1,000 
worth of improved real estate) $10.50.] 

Export.—A non-resident license shall permit the exportation, open to view, of the 
carcass of one deer or part thereof, together with as many game birds and wild 
animals as may be lawfully taken by one person in a single day and accompanied 
by licensee. The holder of a resident license may have exported as many game 
birds and wild animals as he may lawfully take in the open season, open to view. 

Game Birds.—No person shall kill upland plover before Aug. 1, 1915, or a wood 
duck before the 15th day of September, 1916; English snipe or plover other than 
upland plover, between the 15th day of December and the 1st day of September; or 
ruffed grouse (commonly called partridge) between the 1st day of December and 
the 15th day of September; woodcock, September 15 to December 1; quail, between 
September 15 and December 1; nor shall a person kill more than four birds of a 
kind named in this section in one day, except wild ducks; nor shall a person kill 
a wild duck other than wood duck or a wild goose between the 1sth day of December 
and the rst day of September, and not more than twenty wild ducks in one day; 
nor shall a person kill more than twentyfive ruffed grouse (commonly called partridge) 
in a season. Wood duck may not be taken at any time. 

See Migratory bird law for open season on wild fowl. 

Wildfowl.—A person who hunts wild ducks with the aid of.a torch, jack or artificial 
light shall be fined. 

Bird Export Forbidden.—No person or corporation shall kill or have in possession 
a game bird for which there is a close season, except for consumption for food 
within the State. 


ALASKA. 

It is unlawful for any person at any time to kill any female or any yearling 
moose; to hunt game animals with dogs, to use a shotgun larger than No. 10 gauge, 
or any gun other than that which can be fired from the shoulder, or to use steam 
launches or any boats other than those propelled by oars or paddles in the pursuit 
of game animals or birds. 

North of latitude 62 degrees, the seasons when game animals and birds may be 
killed lawfully are as follows: Brown bear, at any time; moose, caribou, sheep and 
sea lions, Aug. 1 to Dec. 10; walrus, May 10 to July 1; grouse, ptarmigan, shore 
birds and waterfowl, Sept. 1 to March 1. 

South of latitude 62 degrees,- moose, caribou, mountain sheep, Aug. 20 te Dec. 
31; brown bear, Oct. 1 to July 1; deer, Aug. 15 to Nov. 1; mountain goats, Aug. 
1 to Feb. 1; grouse, ptarmigan, shore birds, and waterfowl, Sept. 1 te March 1. 
No caribou to be killed in Kenai Peninsula before August 1916. 

Limit.—It is unlawful for any one person in any one year to kill more than 2 
moose, 1 walrus or sea lion, 3 caribou, 3 mountain sheep, 3 brown bear, 6 deer; er 
in any one day more than 25 grouse or ptarmigan or 25 shore birds or waterfowl. 

Hunting Licenses.—Residents are not required to obtain licenses. Non-residents 
desiring to hunt any game animals, except deer and goats, must first obtain a 
license from the governor; and on Kenai Peninsula must employ a licensed guide, 
Fees, $50 when issued to a citizen of the United States; $100 when issued to a citi- 
zen of a foreign country. Each hunting license entitles the holder without further 
charge to ship four deer, three caribou, three sheep, three goats, three brown bear, 
two moose, or trophies from Alaska, but no moose unless killed north of 6a 
degrees. For moose killed south of 62 degrees a special shipping permit and 
license fee [$50] are required. [Resident must procure license to export trophies.] 

Regulation 1. 

Killing Moose in Southeastern Alaska.—The killing of moose in Southeastern 
Alaska, east or south of the Lynn Canal, is hereby prohibited until April 1, 1916. 
Regulation 2. 

Killing Mountain Sheep on the Kenai Peninsula.—The killing of mountain sheep 
in the eastern part of the Kenai Peninsula, east of longitude 150 deg. (the location 
of which is indicated approximately by a north and south line passing through the 

Stalter Place on the Kenai River), is hereby prohibited until April 1, 1916. 

Killing deer on certain islands.—The killing of deer in Kodiak Island and Long 
Island and the killing of deer on the following islands in southeastern Alaska: Duke 
Island, near Dixon Inlet; Gravina Island, near Ketchikan; Kruzof Island, west of 
Sitka; Suemez Island, near Klawak; and Zarembo Island, near Wrangell, is hereby 
prohibited until August 1, 1916. 





Cummings—Noel. 
Chattanooga, Tenn., October 29, 1914. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

I wish to advise you that Mr. Jno. D. Cummings, 
of Nashville, Tenn., has challenged Mr. Jno. H. Noel 
holder), to compete for the Tennessee State Cratenes 
rophy and that the contest will be held on unds 
of the State Fair Gun Club, Nashville, Tenn., Wednes- 
day afternoon, November 11th. | a 

Under the conditions governing this trophy, any 
Tennessee amateur in good standing may appear at this 
lace and time and compete on an equal footing with 
Mr. Cummings. 

P. B. PLUMMER, Secretary and Treasurer, 
Tennessee State Trapshooters Association. 


Fall Encampment at Mountain View, N. J. 


“A day made to order” was the joyous thought of 
each of the thirty members of the American Canoe As- 
sociation when oe assembled on Saturday, October 
3rd, at the home of the “Ramapo Rangers,” at Moun- 
tain View, New Jersey. Not everyone knows where 
Mountain View is situated, and not one in a thousand 
of the pensneere of the Lackawanna or Erie Railroads 
who pass within a stone’s throw know that he is near 
a canoeist’s paradise. : 

Twenty-three miles out_of New_York, on the main 
line of the Lackawanna Road and on the Greenwood 
Lake branch of the Erie lays a settlement consisting 
almost exclusively of bungalows. For nearly a mile 
they stretch along both sides of the Ramapo river, 
a placid stream which joins the Passaic a few miles 
further on and affords an endless variety of charming 
scenery, a veritable “find” for the lover of nature, the 
canoeist and the fisherman—that is Mountain View. 


Camp had been pitched by three o’clock and the 

company soon made ready for roll call and supper. 
Such steak, such potatoes and corn, such bread and 
pie! Only he who enjoys the breath of the great out- 
doors. the tang of the fall woods and the acrid odor 
of the camp re can fully appreciate a supper under 
heaven’s great dome, among the best of old friends. 
This meet was intended to open the new administra- 
tion of the vice commodore of the Atlantic Division, 
Mr. F. Edward Ahrens of the Knickerbocker Canoe 
Club, and it was carried out at the suggestion of the 
Ramapo Rangers who very kindly took the matter in 
charge. After a repast, fit for the gods—a rousin 
camp fire was made in the center of the camp, aroun 
which congregated the has, was, the does and the will 
be’s, each of whom had his tales of experience. 
. With a beautiful full moon—the fire—the river—it made 
our camp a Garden of Eden (minus the temptress) and 
to this was added the spirit—the feeling of good fel- 
a which is in the American Cinee Associa- 
10n, 

>unday the party paddled to Three Bridges, where 
lunch was served. Upon return the appetizing vapors 
of a good stew met us and again a family party strewed 
itself upon the ground to partake of the meal. 


Ossining Gun Club. 
Thanksgiving Day Shoot, November 26th, 1914. 
too clay birds in strings of 25 for ten fine prizes, 
high gun choice, 1st prize, being ten dollars in gold. 
Entrance $3. Targets included. 

In addition to above, three special gone for Ossining 
Gun Club members will be given for high score in 
second string of 25 targets. Members classified as fol- 
lows: Class A—those averaging 80 per cent. and over; 
B—6o to 80 per cent.; C—below 60 per cent. 


Shells and guns on grounds. Shooting starts at 1.30, 
shooting up allowed till 2.30. Trolley car five minutes 
walk from grounds. Shoot rain or clear. 

CHARLES G. BLANDFORD, Captain. 
AMOS BEDELL, Secretary. 


Nemours (Ladies) Trapshooting Club. 
Wilmington, Delaware, October agth, 1914. 
The regular weekly shoot of the enews f 
ing Club was held yesterday afternoon at the club 
grounds, at New Bridge. 


Scores (25 targets) follow: 


MEE MRE "2 pc cuacccdcdececcudutcedcuesageecataieeee rx 
Mra, Hart ........ccccecccssccccccccceccscccceces sos 10X28 
BENE, WORIED . occccscccsccandecscsevndevevecsecnseqace 9x2 
Miss Bingham ..........sscecccsscssssseseeceees oo. OX28 
SE INE: wacaneunasdenncudesemensenamedenne oo FRB 
PE SE nic. é ceacdcccesdocceteseveccssscesuuamenne 10 X 28 
Miss Schofield .......cccccccccccccccccccccccccccces 7x23 
Miss Wynands ......sscecccscccecseccecsccscceeece 4x2 
Miss J.Gentieu .....cccccccccccee ecccecccccccsccs x35 


“BLUE BIRD. 


Ossining Gun Club. 
Ossining, N. Y., October 15, 1914. 
The Ossining Gun Club will hold an open prize shoot 

on Thanksgiving Day, November 26, 1914, for ten fine 
prizes, first of which will be a ten dollar gold piece. 
The program will consist of 100 targets in strings of 25 
Shooting will commence at 1:30 rs. but shooting 
will be permitted till a. P. we. indly include 
notice in your “Coming Events” column and oblige 

CHAS. G. BLANDFORD, 
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WOOLFOLK HENDERSON 
WINNER OF 1914 G. A. H. HONORS 


Makes High Amateur Average 
For The Season 


1981 x 2050 -- 96.63% 


SHOOTING 


SCHULTZE 


** The Easy on-the-Shoulder °’* Powder 





HIS is a fitting climax to the spectacular perfor- 
mances of Mr. Henderson and a conclusive proof 
of the dependability of SCHULTZE SMOKELESS. 


FOR DESCRIPTIVE BOOKLET OF SCHULTZE AND THE 
ae FOR TRAP AND FIELD SHOOTING, WRITE = 
SPORTING POWDER DIVISION 


DU PONT POWDER CO. 


WOOLFOLK HENDERSON ESTABLISHED 1802 
Lexington, Ky. WILMINGTON - - DELAWARE 





“A DAY OF BLOOD.” 
(Continued from page 602.) 
is exact in its general portrayal. And it 
is exact for one reason, namely, that the laws 
are not enforced. 

There is a law against the killing of song 
birds, ducks and poultry. There is a law that 
requires aliens to pay a license fee of $15 for 
the privilege of hunting. There is a law against 
the setting of fires in the open. How well are 
they observed? Let the Forbush picture of 
Monday, October 12, 1914, bear witness. 

We will waive answer as to why out of a 
hundred forest fires caused, not one culprit is 
brought into court and fined. With respect to 
the breaking of the game laws, however, the 
explanation for the depredations is easy. Mas- 
That far reaching, hard hitting sachusetts employs some 32 game wardens to 
keep order in a territory comprising 8,666 square 

miles. As a force they have about the effective- 

2 E F E V E R ness of a wisp of straw to stem a torrent like 
Niagara, when they meet such a ‘host as was 
te h G out Columbus Day. The game wardens are but 
O t u n a puny power under ordinary conditions be- 


cause of their small number. Note also what 


His wings didn’t even flutter as he came 


down. Never saw a duck drop so dead. 


DID THE BUSINESS valiant work the fire wardens did in apprehend- 
ing offenders on that day, and yet they outnum- 

It will do as much for you. At the traps, ber the game wardens ten to one. 
in the fields, in the blinds. There is nothing mysterious about that “day 
: ras of blood.” It fell in Massachusetts because the 
You can count on the shooting qualities state is bedevilled to make no end of laws, and 
that have made GUNS of Lasting Fame. deaf, dumb and blind to the fact that a law 


not enforced is a delusion, snare and worker of 
huge mischief. This is the condition in general; 
the most specific illustration of its truth may 
be found in the folly of providing but 32 game 
wards to overlook more than 8,000 square 
miles of territory. Small wonder we have “days 
of blood”; small wonder the farmer’s poulet 
Lefever Arms Company withers and is no more; small wonder the song 

is bird perishes; small wonder the land is filled 
200 Maltbie St., SYRACUSE, N. Y. with lamentation. But it will be ever thus so 
long as we, as a state make a multitude of laws 


WRITE FOR CATALOG 
TODAY 


Shoot the Lefever Single Trigger This Year 


and ostrich-like cover our heads under them, and 
think all is safe. 

Be it for flesh, fish or fowl, a law not enforced 
is not worth a damn.—Worcester Gazette. 


ORDERS FOR NEW GUNS. 

We hear from all sides that the sporting gun 
trade is exceedingly bad, owing to the cessation 
of orders caused by the war. Orders for new 
guns to all practical purposes, are reduced to 
nil, and work cannot be found for the skilled 
hands who alone are able to build a best gun. 
Many of our readers must be contemplating the 
purchase of new guns, and they would be con- 
ferring a benefit by placing their orders now. 
It is pretty certain, says Sporting Times and 
British Sportsman, that the care and attention 
which would be devoted to turning out guns at 
the present time will hardly be possible when 
the end of the war brings the expected rush of 
orders. Considerable delay must be anticipated 
then, and some may even have to wait a whole 
season before they are able to handle their new 
weapons. We shall all be keen to shoot when 
happier circumstances permit of indulgence in 
sport. 


GOOD SHOOTING AND FISHING ON THE 
LOWER RAPAHANNOCK. 


Editor, Forest and Stream: 

Here are a few notes from the lower Rappa- 
hannock river country—sixteen miles from its 
mouth. 

Quail shooting is very good. Nestings the 
past breeding season brought in many second 
hatchings. The fishing is fine, there being a 
dozen or so varieties, including blue fish in sea- 
son. There is a good hotel at Urbanna, and 
another at Remlik, one mile north of Urbanna, 
kept by Capt. Nelson. This is a summer resort 
but is kept open the year round. Oysters of the 
finest flavor are served here at small prices; 
crabs by the million abound. 

DICK SWIVELLER. 


OBJECTIONS TO PRESENT GAME LAWS IN 
MAINE. 

Halbert P. Gardner of Portland, who was 
Progressive candidate for governor in Septem- 
ber, has returned to Portland after securing two 
deer in the Maine woods. Mr. Gardner has 
several objections to make against the present 
Maine game laws, which he says are a great blow 
to the sporting camps in Northern Maine. Plac- 
ing close time on bull moose up to Nov. 1, in- 
creasing the non-resident license fee to $25 from 
$15 is not right in my judgment. I do not con- 
sider that the moose are being protected by law 
as most of the killing of moose is done in the 
snow. 

“The ordinary business man goes into the 
woods for recreation, and under the present law 
it is too late and cold after Nov. 1 and I sincere- 
ly hope that some change may be made in the 
game laws in these matters of which I have 
spoken, as it is a shame that sporting camps 
should be crippled.” 


MAINE REPORTS. 
Bangor has reported that wp to Oct. 27 tthe 
game inspector there had passed 275 deer and 


35 bears, while in the same period of 1913 only 


252 deer and nine bears had passed. 
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In California there are many more ducks 
around San Francisco Bay and in the marshes 
bordering it and San Pablo Bay, and also in 
the Alviso sloughs and ponds than there were 
last year. Prospect for shooting very good. 

E. T. MARTIN. 


The best excelsior is made from basswood, or 
linden. Aspen and cottonwood, however, supply 
nearly half of the total amount manufactured. 
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J.H. LAU & CO. 


75 CHAMBERS STREET, NEW YORK 
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The “Last Frontier” Going 


Observations of a Traveler Who Reports Plenty of Game and Wild Life, 
but an Incoming Flood of Settlement 


Until within very recently, the great region 
lying in the northwest of Canada was regarded 
as beyond possible civilization for generations 
to come. It was also regarded as beyond the 
reach of any but the hardiest trappers and ex- 
plorers. This view no longer holds good, and 
the “last frontier” will soon ‘be traversed by 
railways and connecting roads. Forest and 
Stream prints the following extracts from a 
letter by Martin J. Ravey, a very observant cor- 
respondent, who has just returned from a long 
trip throughout Northwestern Canada. He gives 
a very vivid picture of present conditions, but 
shows that while to-morrow may mean settle- 
ment, the present is still the day of the hunter 
and fisherman. Mr. Ravey writes: 

“IT have just returned from an extended tour 
through the Peace River country. This part 
of British North America is so brimful of won- 
derful resources that it should not fail to in- 
fluence the wave of settlement bound to fol- 
low the terrible European conflict. 

During the past two and a half months I have 
been through a most remarkable country, full 
of opportunities. Eleven years prospecting 
around the mining camps of Alaska and the 
Yukon left me with an everlasting impression 
of the wonderful possibilities offered to those 
ready to come and settle in the great northwest- 
ern section of the American Continent, but what 
I saw in those days will not stand comparison 
with the country which I have just returned 
from. 

The Peace River country abounds in nature’s 
wonders. Millions of acres of arable land, in- 


THE PARKER 
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AT PORTLAND, OREGON 


tersected with rivers, lakes and streams, which 
make irrigation totally unnecessary, await set- 
tlement. A greater part of this area is prac- 
tically open and ready for the plough. Pea 
vine, vetches, redtop and a variety of other 
natural grasses grow in the wildest profusion, 
and the few settlers who have gone in ahead of 
the railroad, speak of the whole country through 
which I have passed as being particularly adapt- 
able for stock-raising, while, when it is properly 
farmed, the land will grow anything that can 
be raised outside a tropical climate. 


One thing which should be particularly ad- 
vantageous and inducive to rapid settlement is 
the unlimited supply of game, fish and wild 
fruits, which can be taken with the greatest 
possible ease. 

Throughout the timbered portions of the 
whole country moose, deer and bear roam the 
woods, and are so numerous and almost tame 
in certain places that it will not tax the marks- 
manship of anyone who has learned to handle 
a rifle to provide all the meat required for the 
table, while the country has almost become over- 
run with rabbit. 

The streams abound in wild duck and geese 
of different varieties, and at frequent intervals 
I ran into covers of grouse and prairie chickens. 

Fishing is another form of supply for the 
necessities of life. ‘Whitefish, pike and pickerel 
of the finest quality, averaging five pounds in 
weight, can be secured in almost any quantity 
by using a net in the lakes, while salmon trout, 
speckled trout, greyling and numerous other 
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Resident Agent, A. W. duBray 
P. O. Box 102 San Francisco, Cal. 


- PARKER 


varieties of game fish can easily be taken in 
any of the streams with the use of either fly 
or bait. 

Another very valuable asset is the remarkable 
quantity of fur-bearing animals which appear 
to be rapidly increasing instead of decreasing, 
as anyone would imagine, for many settlers and 
the native Indians have relied on these as a 
means of livelihood for many years past. This 
appreciable increase is no doubt largely due to 
the Government regulations, which provide for 
a close season. I was, indeed, very much sur- 
prised to find such a number of valuable foxes. 
There were black, silver grey and red specimens. 

In the Pouce Coupe district a fox farm has 
already been established on a_profit-earning 
basis. Mink, martin, otter and beaver are also 
plentiful, and from these trappers also find a 
most useful source of income. 

I spent seven weeks on foot and raft in the 
vicinity northwest of Edmonton, covering a dis- 
tance of about fifteen hundred miles, going in 
via Grand Prairie by way of Edson through 
Pouce Coupe, Nose Mountain, Pine River Pass, 
on to Fort St. John and Peace River Landing, 
down to Grouard, at the head of Lesser Slave 
Lake, thence into Edmonton. 

Like in many other parts awaiting settlement, 
the chief thing lacking is transportation, but 
this is practically an assured fact. The lines 
of no fewer than four companies coming from 
the East have already been surveyed and partly 
constructed, while communication with British 
Columbia is promised as soon as details have 
been completed in connection with the line which 
will eventually run from Bella Coola through 
Pine River Pass to the heart of the Peace River 
country and out to Hudson Bay. 

Government surveyors who have reported on 
the district are agreed that this route will afford 
the shortest way with the lowest grade for all 
the great northwest products, which in a few 
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years will have to find an outlet to the markets 
of the world via a Pacific Coast port. 

This being practically a virgin country, a 
traveller naturally has many obstacles to over- 
come. The Government wagon-road between 
Edson and Grand Prairie, a distance of roughly, 
240 miles, is fairly good in places, but has suf- 
fered from exceptionally heavy freighting be- 
tween those points, but the settlers despite those 
obstacles, are all highly pleased with the pros- 
peets. Sparsely timbered, none of the land off 
the main wagon-road presents any difficulties, 
so far as clearing goes; in fact, the timber will 
be an advantage to those going in to build up 
their future homes, much of the lumber being 
suitable for fencing and building, while the re- 
mainder will provide fuel for many years to 
come. 

Leaving Pouce Coupe, I continued my journey 
through the Nose Mountain country across the 
Cut Bank River over the foothill’s into Pine 
Pass through the Rockies, to within a few miles 
of a point I had reached last summer when 
making a trip from Bella Coola over the pro- 
posed route of the Hudson Bay and Pacific Rail- 
road. Excellent as the agricultural and mineral 
possibilities are from the coast inland to this 
point, I believe the further one goes into the 





Peace River country the indications become 
more encouraging. In addition to the farming 
prospects, mineral, oil, coal and gas are found 
in commercial quantities. Along all the streams 
and river banks outcroppings of lignite and bitu- 
minous coal are in evidence, while in the foot- 
hills good anthracite ‘has been found and only 
awaits development. To this end limited coal 
areas have already been secured by the Canadian 
Pacific Railway and Canadian Northern Rail- 
way and other railroad companies operating in 
the district, and I am told that financiers from 
the States, who have received very encouraging 
reports, intend sending a good deal of capital 
in early next spring. 

At Peace River Landing, a lively little city is 
springing up with great activity. Here the ranks 
of the pioneers have recently been swelled by 
the coming of hundreds of new settlers in ad- 
vance of the railroad, which is now being con- 
structed with all possible speed along the banks 
of Lesser Slave Lake to this point. As a strat- 
egic and commercial center this town has great 
possibilities, being surrounded by an extensive 
territory naturally adaptable for stock-raising 
and agricultural pursuits and noted for coal, 
gas, oil and mineral wealth. 

From here, going directly south over eighty 





table bird. 





THE BIRD BOOK 


MALLARD 


132. Anas platyrhynchos. 23 in. 


Male.—Head, green; speculum purplish-blue; _ bill 
olive-green; legs orange; eyes brown. The female most 
| closely resembles the Black Duck but is lighter colored, 
| more brownish, and the speculum, or wing patch, is 
always bordered with white. This species is one of 
the handsomest and most valuable of ducks. It is the 
cogener of the domestic ducks, and is largely used as a 


Their food consists chiefly of mollusks and tender 
grasses. These they usually get in shallow water by 
“tipping up,” that is, reaching the bottom without 
going entirely under water. They also visit meadows 
and the edges of grain and rice fields for food. 

Notes.—A nasal “quack,” often rapidly repeated when 
they are feeding. 

Nest.—Of grass, lined with downy feathers, concealed 
in tufts of grass near the water’s edge. The 6 to 10 
eggs are buffy or olive-greenish (2.25 x 1.65). 

Range——Breeds from the northern tier of states 
northward; winters in southern half of the U. S. 
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miles of splendid agricultural country, I came 
to Grouard, a little town at the head of naviga- 
tion on the Lesser Slave Lake, which, consider- 
ing it is several miles off the railroad now being 
constructed by Klondyke J.D. McArthur, of Win- 
nepeg, has made tremendous strides since last 
summer, and the settlers there are confident 
that before long a second railroad will tap this 
section of the country and bring. the present 
town of Grouard into direct communication 
with Edmonton, thereby giving the town access 
to all the markets of the Dominion and the 
States. 


HIS FIRST GUN. 
By Alec Wardour. 


As a small boy one of the real large desires 
of his heart was to possess a gun. This need 
is typical of all red-blooded boys in the country 
districts, the sporting instinct semes to be born 
in them as it was in him. So that instinct 
prompted him to wish for a shot gun that should 
be all his very own. His to have, to hold, to 
fondle, to clean, to shoot, to gloat over. There 
were family reasons why the should not have it. 
Another boy might start proudly away from 
home with musket over the shoulder that sup- 
ported the powder-horn, while the other would 
be decorated with the strap of the game-bag 
it upheld; this was usually a _ be-netted and 
most be-tasselled affair, the outward badge of 
the departing sportboy’s inner expectations. 


Such a showy parade of hope outstarting 
fieldward was not for him. His name was Al 
for short. He had a dainty lady mother in 
whose sight a gun was only a rude instrument 
of destruction to be dreaded and kept from the 
hands of her children. Al loved a gun but he 
loved his sweet mother more. Her dictum that 
no guns were ever to be in the house, made the 
owning of one an impossibility for him. She 
never forbade him to shoot with others. She 
might have thought that would be asking the 
impossible in that country. This left him free 
to accept offers to try a shot with boyish com- 
rades, and with a quiet heart to bang away with 
the gun of a companion. Though this was ex- 
hilerating he felt it was slow to what the shoot- 
ing of a piece of his own would be, one that 
would not have to be given over to the hands 
of its young owner immediately after she shot. 
Jim, the proprietor of one particular spurt of 
death, carried the reloading materials. Al with 
hungry eye would watch Jim tilt up the powder 
horn until the necessary quantity would be meas- 
ured in the tube at its mouth, which he emptied 
into the barrel, then after the home-cut wad 
or more often a bunch of paper had _ been 
rammed down good and hard and plenty on 
top—he recalled how frightfully some of those 
boy guns kicked—came the measuring of the 
shot in the gauge at the mouth of the shot- 
pouch, the emptying of its measure down the 
barrel ringing on the powder-wad to drop dull- 
thudding. 

All these old-time sporty sounds, his memory 
brings back visions of brown fields full of hope 
of game, over-arched by the white-laced Autumn 
sky. In the distance are patches of woods. The 
nearest meadow is threaded by a small stream 
flowing into and from the little pond in the 
middle. This tiny pond was his reliance to get 
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—somehow—the little fish needed to stock his 
aquarium-to-be sometime. Another of his boy 
heart-longings destined never to be. 

Farther along his life’s trail, but while still 
a small boy, there came into his life—he can 
see by memory’s charm—the tall figure and dark 
brown shining, smiling white teeth showing face 
of the always good-natured young colored man, 
Charlie, from “New Jerusalem,” engaged by his 
father as coachman and general servant. 

Charlie was a sportsman; his gun came with 
him but in deference to the family susceptabil- 
ities, he kept it hidden in the barn. 

Al and Charlie spent many happy times on 
Saturdays gunning together; taking turns at the 
carrying of Colored Charlie’s piece of artillery. 
Remembrance makes the length of the barrel 
of that single muzzle-loader stretch out to 36 
inches. But if the twist was in the barrel or 
in the memory can’t be said sure at this some 
late time. 


The side of the stock of ‘this serious weapon 
contained a little closet—closed by a brass door 
—for holding caps. Charlie was enthusiastic 
about the modern convenience of that little cup- 
board in the side of the gunstock. 

“Yassir,” he would say, “it’s a heap bettah 
thari to have to hunt in my clo’se for the box 
of caps every time.” 

Al agreed with him that it was the particular 
thing. 

Recollection runs through a list of his shoot- 
ing companions but his cousin Tom was the 
most closely connected—and endeared—to him 
by blood and shooting. Tom had guns and guns. 
Until they were separated by the moving apart 
of their families they kept the game shy within 
a large radius. After that the big city for Al. 

Years after, Tom came on from Chicago 
bringing a battery of swell hammerless guns to 
go with Al on a shooting and yachting trip, Al 
to do the skippering. The arms were all of 
foreign make except one, a modest priced top- 
action ‘hammer gun by a noted American maker. 
Al picked this out for his own use. Tom thought 
he did so because of not wishing to use one of 
his $300 English made and pressed him to use 
one. But Al stuck to the American, saying 
he really preferred it. It was so, too; the hang 
of it suited him. 

But the time between Al’s shooting trips were 
getting to be longer than the famous length 
between which caused the Governor of North 
Carolina to rise wp and say something. As 
his cousin could “come on” from Chicago so 
was his time of pleasure with shotguns. But 
when the exigencies of business finally gripped 
Tom, it was all he could do to stay home; so he 
came no more and Al’s life thenceforth was 
shootless. 

At this time he was himself pretty much in 
the same state of being as to where he stayed, 
so it was buckle down to work for him. He 
wore eyeglasses and put the thought of guns, 
brown fields, shining water, resolutely from his 
mind. 

The years passed over his head, many were 
the vicissitudes and he never owned a gun until 
—if this was done on the stage this act would 
be started to slow music—when living with wife 
and daughter in a bungalow perched on a hill- 
side of an island in one of the many channels 
of Puget Sound. One day a small schooner 
blew into the bay and he made the acquaint- 
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ance of a great trapper and bear killer character 
with a cabin full of guns from the highest 
power rifle to shotguns. 

He discovered that the greatest longing of 
Bill the trapper was to own a craft some better 
than the 20-foot water line length schooner he 
had built by rule of mashed thumb on the beach 
at Juneau, Alaska, and which had got him 1,000 
miles to that Puget Sound island by God’s grace. 

Being an amateur designer, Al fixed him up 
all right with a drawing of the lines of the 
50-foot schooner his soul had been longing for. 
After doing well at the trapping on the island 
he sailed away without saying good-bye. Short- 
ly a letter and package came for Al from the 
big city by the Sound. The letter, like a high 
figured check, while in poor expressionless form 
as to language was far up the heights of splen- 
dor as to meaning. What was in that package 
was for Al and would he please send over the 
plan of the schooner. Sure, they went by the 
first mail. The gun—yes, it was a gun—was 
in payment. 

He unwrapped the piece—of a_ well-known 
good make—absently put it together, and worked 
the action while his mind went back over the 
years. The first gun he ever owned, first of 
his own, and he was 54 years old. Who can 
tell the swelling of his heart as he held it from 
him to gaze at. He would bring it to his shoul- 
der and as his eye saw the barrel he thought of 
the years that had intervened since his eye had 
done that before the long-ago last explosion had 
recoiled the butt against his shoulder. ‘When 
was the last time in the days of long ago? 

Well, now, at last, he had a gun, so he lived 
happy ever after. Like Hoots’. 

Though he had trailed westward 3,000 miles, 
the bally exigencies had caught up with him 
again, and once more it was all he could do 
to stay home. 

His taxes were unpaid, a big store bill was 
up against him, and he was confined to the 


‘keep the bill from growing too fast. 
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family, to 

The gun 
came in the early Spring and was put away frem 
the sight of his wife who was horribly timid 
about guns, their only use to her was to be 
kept out of sight. 

Once that winter when the daughter was about 
to go to the P. O. afd store, he timidly, with 
a beating heart marked down for the store- 
keeper to see: “25-12 gauge No. 4.” But they 
came not back with her, and many end many 
a duck would come up from its dive wihtin easy 
shot from a seat on the beach, and he had a 
boat now to pick up any that might Be Mit. 

There are some old things in life that grip 
you so that at times it seems hardly worth while 
to keep on. 

Then his wife speaks up saying: “Why don’t 
you sell that gun upstairs, what good is it?” 
He told her gently: “I hope to shoot some 
ducks; have some meat for the house when I 
can get some cartridges.” 

’Though he spoke up thus bravely, in his heart 
he knew that fate had- closed the-avenues for 
him. 

Little his wife recked of the furt she 
caused by her unfeeling, unknowing remark. 
His case was as though a maiden had tonged 
all her pure poor life for a piano until she was 
over the fifty-year mark. Then, when fate 
should send her one, before she could learn to 
play on it she would have to sacrifice it to keep 
alive. a 

Ah! (there) but life is some hard, durn 
miserable heart crushing and soul wearying at 
times. 

Al was like the wooly wild Westerner: “He 
seen his duty and he done it.” 

His gun wrapped up and tied was lying on 
the table, his hand without his thinking rubbed 
down the stock through the paper. At the 
touch of the unseen shining walnut, his sense 
of loss was so great that a near sob rose in 
his throat before he could choke it fown and 


merest necessities of life for his 
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jump on it. But it was a shame; that stock 
would never again touch his shoulder below his 
gray head. In the almost year he had owned 
it, something like affection had grown in his 
heart for the gun, almost as if it had life. 

“From him that hath not shall be taken away.” 

He put it in his boat then with his lovely 
eighteen-year old daughter at the forward oars 
they rowed to the country seat quite a few miles 
away. Their other marketing was a jar of 
pickles and a sack he thought held forty pounds 
of little pie pumpkins—all he had—but the 
storekeeper’s scales said he was a poor guesser, 
for it showed twenty-six pounds. Traded even 
for potatoes, even price, which didn’t seem quite 
fair to him, as he thought pumpkins would be 
worth more than spuds. 

No salesman! he could never sell anything. 
But he did try to sell his gun even boring people 
in the street, but the shooting season was near- 
ly over, and nobody was buying. Then a young 
man to whom he spoke in a store said to him: 
“T’ll tell you what I would do if I was you: 
Take it to the pool-room and let them raffle it 
for you; it’s your best chance of getting anything 
out of it at this time of year. Thanking him 


Al went to the pool-room, where after much 
hemming and hawing by the proprietor and by 
a low value being set on it—$15—the chunky 
owner of the pool-room decided that maybe it 
was worth trying. The negotiations were car- 
ried on over the taken-down gun lying in the 
frowse of opened paper on the counter. 

When the chunky one picked up the pieces, 
stuck Al’s name and address in the muzzle and 
carried them away to a corner, Al knew he was 
done!. Whatever happened he would never see 
the beloved again, and from all he could gather 
his hope of realizing much from the raffle was 
slight. 

But that was an erroneous mistake! never to 
see. In the course of two months time, hearing 
nothing from Mr. Poolman, and having some 
pressing business with the tax collector at that 
place, he called on him—the poolman. 

Finding that very, very few had taken a chance 
it was decided to call off the raffle, and he re- 
ceived back the gun. Shortly after he put it 
up for security for spuds and groceries, the 
bill amounting to $12. And that was the sure- 
enough last of it for him. 

The first gun he ever owned! 


Turkey Hunting In Florida 


By Henry D. Atwood. 


“To sit on rocks, to muse o’er flood and fell, 

To slowly trace the forest’s shady scene, 

Where things that own not men’s dominion dwell, 

And mortal foot hath ne’er, or rarely been; 

To climb the trackless mountain all unseen, 

With the wild flock that never needs a fold; 

Alone o’er steeps and foaming falls to lean; 

This is not solitude, ’tis but to hold 

Converse with Nature’s charms, and view her 
stores unroll’d.” 


It was my fortune once upon a time to take 
a trip up the St. John river to Old Enterprise, 
on the shore of Lake Munroe in Florida. I had 
been informed that there were wild turkeys in 
that neighborhood, as well as deer, tigers and 
other game. Having obtained comfortable quar- 


ters at the hotel, I made speedy inquiry as to 
where wild turkeys could be found. 

A colored individual bearing the euphonious 
title of July Jenkins,~was pointed out to me 
as the best authority upon that point that could 
be obtained in Orange County. I accordingly 
struck a bargain with him, to take me the next 
morning to a famous turkey roost, where I was 
promised good sport without fail, as the turkeys 
had not been disturbed at all that season; I 
accordingly betook myself to bed at an early 
hour, under the expectation of being called about 
three o’clock A. M., in order to get out for the 
“roost” in season to get there before the rise 
of the sun. 


Having this happy prospect before me, I awoke 





near the appointed time without being called; 
dressed myself, and went down to the office, 
and finding no one there, I took a stroll about 
the grounds. It was about half an hour before 
I came across any one else on the premises; 
and apparently no preparations had been made 
for my early departure. I accordingly returned 
to my room to await the expected arrival of 
July. The hours came and went until 6 A. M., 
still that promising individual came not. As the 
other negroes employed about the hotel began 
to show up, I asked them what had become of 
July. They one and all professed ignorance as 
to his whereabouts, nor did I get any informa- 
tion regarding -him whatever. 

Accordingly I took a chair on the veranda 
and lighting a cigar, made myself as comfort- 
able as possible under the circumstances, and 
awaited the call for breakfast. At eight o’clock 
the breakfast was served, and speedily consumed 
I then took out my notebook and jotted down 
the items of the past few days; and when that 
business was concluded, called to my - friend 
Parker, and told him that it would doubtless be 
December before July appeared; and we had 
better make an attempt to get some one in his 
place without delay; so that, as it was now too 
late to go to the turkey roost, we might at least 
get a start early enough to admit of our reach- 
ing the Sheriff’s house; where we had planned 
to put up over night. 

To this, Parker readily assented, and then 
we made another tour of the grounds to see 
if we could at that late hour get any one to 
take us up the river to our destination. 

Each negro referred us to some one else; and 
so we went from one ebony-colored individual 
to another until we had sounded every one in 
the vicinity—and the last, yes, the very last one, 
a young fellow, of some twenty-five years, turn- 
ed out to be old July’s nephew, Henry Rock, 
by name. Henry told us that his uncle had made 
all his preparations to take us out at ten o’clock 
as agreed; after we had returned from the 
turkey roost, but unfortunately had taken too 
much old rye for the subsequent carrying out 
of his promise. For during the previous even- 
ing he had got into a dispute with Harrison 
Harris and Harrison had got the better of the 
argument; and when the dispute ended July was 
in a comatose state, and had to be lugged « 
the campus by Henry and his brother; and was 
now reposing in their cabin in blissful ignorance 
of all earthly scenes. 

“Well, Henry,” said I, “can’t you take us in 
your uncle’s stead?” 

Suttinly, sah. Suttinly I kin; and will be 
glad to, sah!” 

“Very well, then, Henry; get together the 
things we ordered of your uncle, and bring them 
down to the landing at once, for as Giles Blue- 
skin was wont to remark in the famous play 
of Jack Shepard, ‘we have a long journey be- 
fore us.’” 

Henry did not need any urging, but hastened 
up to his uncle’s cabin to get the articles re- 
quired. He was gone about half an hour, and 
then returned with a couple of army blankets 
and no provisions whatever. 

“Why,” said I, “Henry, where are the potatoes 
that you were to bring?” 

“Well, sah! I don’t know. Dere was no po- 
tatoes at de cabin.” 
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“You must get some; for we.can’t start off 
without some provisions!” 

“Wal, I will go to the store an’ see what I 
kin do; and you uns, Boss, jess set sail down 
to the point a mile below yere, and wait, fer 
me; an’ I will come back with the potatoes soon 
as I kin.” 

So saying, he skipped, and we set sail and 
and steered for the nearest point, being the one 
alluded to. The wind was light, and it took 
us a good two hours to make the point, and 
there we waited for an hour and a half more, 
under a broiling sun; and by that time it was 
nearly one o'clock. 

I had with me a jar of pickles and some soda 
biscuit and that was all in the way of food, 
as I had depended on July for the other things 
needed; and furthermore foolishly expected to 
catch bass and trout enough to supply our larder 
with fresh fish in abundance—and our guns 
would get us all the game needed. 

We shall see how it turned out—we broiled 
in our station for about two hours before Henry 
appeared, and then he brought nothing. Said 
he, “The ole woman, while I was gone, done 
cut up all the spuds, an’ dere ain’t none left; 
not a one in the cabin, an’ I could not even git 
a piece of sugar cane.” 

“Get aboard, Henry, and steer for the Sheriff's 
house. He'll take care of us, anyway.” 

So Henry leaped nimbly on board, we shoved 
off the prow, and Parker and I reclined on the 
thwarts, while Henry guided us on the way to 
unknown regions. The scenery was wild enough 
to excite the greatest interest in the observer. 
There were great cypress and water oaks linins 
the banks of the river, and on either side there- 
of were immense beds of lettuce, or bonnets, 
as the Southerners call them—wherefrom re- 
peatedly the white cranes flew, and myriads of 
grackles were feeding undisturbed by our pres- 
ence. 

We put out our trolling spoon and trolled for 
bass, but without avail. Henry pulled at the 
oars as the wind died down and the shadows 
of evening fell. Finally we spied out in the 
middle of the river, which here widened out 
into the appearance of a vast lake, another sail 
boat, containing four voyageurs like ourselves, 
making slow progress, and whistling for a breeze. 
One of the occupants of this boat hailed us, 
calling out something which I did not under- 
stand. At first Henry made no answer. The 
call was repeated. Then Henry sang out some- 
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thing about “Yanks”; and the “Secesh,” for 
such they were—in the other boat, all looked 
around at us. 

Seeing this, 1 told Henry to “Shut up, and 
pull for that boat!” 

Henry did so, and we were soon alongside. 
The occupants of the boat were Confederates. 
On the gunwales lay four navy pistols with 
barrels as long as one’s arm, all ready for ir 
mediate use—and the “Secesh” eyed us “Yanks” 
suspiciously. However, I had a never-failing 
panacea for Confederate use; and putting my 
hand in my breast pulled out a well-filled flask 
of such “Red Eye” as does not often enliven 
the liver of those who live in those parts. I 
removed the cap, and presented the flask to the 
hand of the man who was handiest. He took 
it and tried it, and handed it to the rest, and 
we were friends forthwith. 

Then said I: “Good neighbors, we are on 
our way to the house of the Sheriff of Orange 
County. Now, can you tell us how to get 
there?” 

“Certainly,” replied the spokesman, to whom 
I had first passed the flask. “Certainly. All 
you’ve got to do, stranger, is to go right back 
to the first turn in the river at your right. Did 
you notice an old flat-boat laid up on the bank 
there, as you came by?” 

“I did!” said I. 
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“Well, then, you want to turn right up by 
that boat on the bank; and the sheriff’s house 
is on the shell hammock, on the same side at 
the next turn above.” 

“All right,” said I, “much obliged. Take an- 
other smile!” 

“Thank you, Yank: We ’uns would like to 
have you camp with us, if you wish. We shall 
go ashore in the hummock across this bayou; 
and this is high hummock, dry and we shall 
have comfortable quarters; and would like to 
have you spend the night in our camp.” 

I thanked the speaker, and told him that it 
was essential for us to get to the sheriff’s house 
that night, as we were very anxious to see him. 

“Well,” said the Confederate,” you get in the 
bow of the boat, and watch for the discarded 
flat ‘boat; and keep above it to your left, and 
you won’t be long in getting to your destination.” 

So, with mutual satisfaction, we parted; and 
the writer took his station in the bow of th: 
boat, with a lighted lantern to guide us on the 
way. In the meantime the sun had set and 
simultaneously therewith darkness fell on the 
whole landscape like a blanket. 

(To be continued.) 
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A Mighty Good Sport 


A Rhapsody on Coon Dogs and Coon Hunting 


By Carl Schurz Shafer. 


September, October, November, the days of 
the marvelous woods with their riots of colors 
have again cast their spell. With the first turn- 
ing of the leaves the man who has ever made 
acquain‘ance with the woods bethinks himself 
longingly of the trails through the forests. Far 
away from noise, forgetful of flying dust, the 
glare of lights, the clang of street cars and the 
clatter of traffic, he has followed paths through 
God’s wonderland—the forests—his gun poised 
expectantly, his dog ranging the coverts amid 
verdent green confirs and giants and saplings 
bedecked in fall finery, content with himself, at 
peace with the world. 

There comes a vision of glittering water along 
a wooded shore to set his pulse leaping, and he 
has but to close his eyes to see a picture of a 
glowing camp-fire in a mountain fastness, sur- 
rounded by wild beauty, and to smell the frag- 
rance of the woods and feel the deep call of the 
great unmarred out doors. 

Again the vision may be a long stretch of 
sandy, wave-swept beach, broken by innumer- 
able inlets and marsh meadows, bringing to mind 
fleeting glimpses of flying ducks and the deeper 
and more satisfying recollection of days—hal- 
cyon days—spent on favorite shooting grounds. 
With the dream picture comes a thrilling, irri- 
sistible desire to once more sniff salt water amid 
the decoys. 

Quite pastoral scenes dotted with innumerable 
shocks of corn and buckwheat and toiling har- 
vesters hurrying to and fro are sure to quicken 
the heart beats of those few voteries of the chase 
who love to follow the leaping dogs through the 
stillness of the night in pursuit of that little ring- 
tailed relative of the bear, commonly called the 
coon, so seldom found far from the parental 
roof tree after daylight. 

Though his habits are nocturnal and we see 
but little of him, a coon is a coon, whether he 
ranges within a few minutes’ ride of little old 


Broadway .or on the side of Mount Marcey, 
and coon hunting is a mighty good sport which 
strange to say has comparatively few devotees. 
Perhaps it is because there are relatively few 
good coon dogs, and a well trained dog is all 
important. As old Jim Ball used to say: “A 
good coon dog is more born an’ bred.” 

Back in our town, in the northern foot hills 
of the Catskills, Old Jim Ball was looked upon 
as an oracle in all things pertaining to forest and 
stream. Born with a true sportsman’s love for 
the wilderness, coon hunting was but one of his 
many pastimes. His forty years’ of hunting ex- 
perience had given him a keen insight into their 
cunning ways and developed a decided opinion 
as to what constituted a dog worth the while of 
keeping him. Judging from his emphatic and 
often expressed opinion, pure blood counted for 
little in so far as it concerned coon dogs. He 
was a firm believer in dogs of shepherd and 
hound blood, bred on a farm which had blos- 
somed into exceptional coon hunters more 
through natural inclination than training, as the 
most desirable for practical use, and no amount 
of argument could convince him otherwise. Cer- 
tain it was, he had owned several of this type, 
which the most exacting critic could scarcely 
have found fault with, so, in so far as he was 
concerned, his prejudice was justified. After 
all if a dog is a good fighter, has a keen nose 
and can be relied upon not to follow rabbit tracks 
and shake the perfume out of every skunk that 
crosses his path, he has the four essential quali- 
ties necessary to successful coon hunting, and his 
lineage and pedigree matter little. 

John Stanton’s old Ring was such a dog. As 
good, if not better than any dog Jim Ball ever 
owned, and he too was a mongrel. A combina- 
tion of shepherd and hound, with a spotted coach 
dog as a remote ancestor. The two men were 
boom companions. Their dogs worked well to- 
gether, and many’s the thrilling experience that 












will be recalled by former associates who have 
drifted away, when the nights are beginning to 
grow chill and there is a touch of frost in the 
air at times. 

Let there come a night in late September and 
October with an overcast sky and a threat of 
rain and old Ring knew just as well as his 
master that it was the kind to bring Mr. Coon 
out of the deep woods to prowl along the brooks 
and range the corn and buckwheat stubbles. No 
amount of churning could dim his ardor for the 
chase. Indeed if the morning looked propitious 
for such a night and John Stanton thought that 
he might feel the least inclination to sally forth 
after the coming of sunset, there was a blooded 
Merino ram out back of his barn that was sure 
to be called upon for service on the power tread. 

Two long and one short blast on a conch 
shell apprised Jim Ball of his intention to go 
coon hunting. Two short toots in answer sig- 
nified Jim Ball’s readiness to accompany him. 
Of course they could have gone alone, but, a 


‘ party adds zest to a coon hunt, and, as John 


Stanton and Old Jim Ball were not the kind of 
men to begrudge any one a share in such pleas- 
ures they usually managed to drop into the 
Farmer House early in the evening to invite the 
boys. But there are Jim and John and their dogs 
coming into Fat Art’s hostelry now. Let’s go 
with them. What of it if we are a little sleepy 
to-morrow. 

Fat Art throws a chunk of knotty maple wood 
in the big box stove and the boys go scurrying 
home for their heavy ‘hunting togs. A_ half 
hour’s wait and the last straggler comes hurry- 
ing in. Lanterns and pipes are lighted and the 
party goes tramping down the street, dogs and 
men aquiver with excitement, buoyant with ex- 
pectations that will perhaps never be realized, 
but who cares. 

Turning in at a frame gate they cross fields 
with elastic step, the dogs trotting obediently 
at heel, headed toward a place where Old Jim 
Ball has recently seen the little hand-like pad 
marks “o’ a whoppin’ big coon” on the edge of 
a spring. That particular coon may be over on 
the other side of the mountain to-night, how- 
ever, the place is a likely one with a tempting 
patch of corn shocks in close proximity, and 
coons have a well known fondness for succulent 
roasting ears. Certainly coons have been feed- 
ing there off and on all the fall, for Old Jim 
Ball says so and he had ought to know, as he 
roams the hills continually. 

Behind the village lights are twinkling. Ahead 
looms a great black forest wall that seems to 
make the night incredibly dark. You don’t see 
it. You simply know it is there and it is the 
home of coons. The soft odor of ripe corn 
comes to you on the damp breeze. The stub- 
ble is close at hand. Now both dogs are off 
ranging the darkness and the party huddles 
around the low turned lanterns, listening to the 
faint, mysterious rustlings that tell of a small 
busy world all about as they wait for the first 
note of warning. Off in the distance there is 2 
rattle of stones as one of the dogs scrambles 
over a wall. The noise is quickly followed by 
the clear bell-like notes of the dog. He has 
picked up a fresh track and is swiftly following 
it. There is a deeper note as the other dog 
joins him. Instantly the hunters are leaping in 
pursuit. Over the wall they tumble and race 
eagerly up the side of the mountain like charg- 
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LINCOLN BENNETT 


THE LEADING HATTERS 
FOR OVER A CENTURY 


Silk Hats 
Stiff and Soft Felt Hats 
Straw Hats and Panamas 
Tweed Hats and Caps 


40, Piccadilly, 
1, 2, Sackville Street, W. 
& 78, Lombard Street, E.C. 





LADIES’ DEPARTMENT, 
No. 2, Sackville St. (Separate Entrance) 
The Well-known, “LINCOLN BENNETT” 
LADIES’ SPORT and TAILORED HAT S 





ing soldiers. Thank goodness there is no pond 
or deep stream for the coon to plunge into and 
fool the dogs, or perhaps drown one, for a fight- 
ing coon in the water is a dangerous customer, 
capable of making short work of the very 
wisest of dogs. Soon the baying changes from 
the short, snappy bark of the trail to a deep 
long-drawn note that means Mr. Coon is treed. 
Apparently the barking is coming from straight 
ahead, half way up the mountain side. Long 
experience has given Old Jim Ball and John 
Stanton a keener sense of direction. With a 
warning shout they wheel and race off at right 
angles. The others follow their lead. One by 
one they plunge into the woods and go tearing 
through the bushes. Breathless from their ex- 
ertions they rush on, heedless of entangling 
roots, recklessly throwing themselves over old 
logs and daringly scaling low ledges in the dark- 
ness, in their eagerness to reach the dogs. John 
Stanton and Old Jim Ball display the wisdom 
of true woodsmen. They drop into a peculiar 
swinging gate difficult to describe. It is more a 
long, rapid stride and they carefully pick their 
way by such light as a lantern affords, at a pace 
exceedingly difficult to follow. 

Now the barking is close at hand. Some one 
swings his lantern high over head and discloses 
Old Ring with his feet upon the side of a giant 
hemlock, peering up into its thick branches. 
John Stanton rushing up carefully examines its 
bark for slight abrasions. “He’s thar,” he ex- 
claims, “see them nail marks!” A space is hur- 
riedly cleared of leaves and a handful of dry 
twigs lighted. Then the masters of ceremony 
sound the tree with the head of an axe and pro- 
nounce it solid from bark.to heart. Time was 
when they would have ruthlessly fallen upon this 
patriarch of the forest, tooth and nail, and laid 
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hardly able to keep up your end. 





OU pay $2, $4 or more for theatre seats. The play is dull! ot 
Your money is wasted. You pay as much to your 


bookstand for the new novels. 


Again your money is wasted. And so on, one way 
or another, week by week, and month after month. / 


For one half the cost of just one theatre ticket, for less than 

the cost of a single novel, you may have Vanity Fair for fod 
six months— November 1914 to April 1915. And whether 4 s*. S 
you are looking for an amusing play, a good novel, adi 2D S “- 
a well-bred dog, a motor, the new fashions, or a , cae em o 
house to live in, Vanity Fair will continu- 0 QS ww 

ally save money for you. Use the coupon. 


| satan ef 


it to waste. Happily those days are past and 
an easier way, if not as picturesque, is now em- 
ployed. Sheldon is already strapping on his 
climbing irons preparatory to exploring the tree 
top and the boys are removing such underbrush 
as might possibly interfere with the forthcoming 
struggle. 

That pile of damp earth that Old Jim Ball is 
scooping up is but another evidence of his deep 
rooted love for the woods. In case the coon 
eludes both dogs and men he means to use it to 
effectively smother the fire, avoiding all pos- 
sibility of starting a destructive conflagration. 

The supreme moment is at hand. Stripping 
off his coat Sheldon essays the tree. Up he goes 
while those below watch him admiringly. Thirty 


For less than the cost of 
a single novel— 


VANITY FAIR | 


In London there are seventeen ‘ papers ‘like 
“The Sketch” and “The Tatler.” In all America / 
there is only one, and that is Vanity Fair. i) 


Vanity Fair is to America what these publi- i 
cations are to England. “You have published 
a magazine that tops the best English illustrated 
papers” is the judgment of Arnold Daly. “There 
is something of true style about Vanity Fair,” 

says Bliss Carman. 
standardized magazines” writes Owen Johnson, 
“let us thank Heaven for the originality and 
sparkle of Vanity Fair.” i 


— dine with the most amusing, most brilliant people you ! 
know. They talk of the effect of the war on the French 

stage, of the new singers at the Metropolitan, of the latest novels, 
or the coming exhibitions at the Academy. You find yourself 


—Vanity Fair might save you this embarassment. Each 
month it spreads before you in a most entertaining way 
exactly the things needed for an intelligent understanding of 
what people everywhere are discussing. Reading Vanity Fair 
is like talking with a responsive and exceptionally well- 
informed person of cultivated and rather progressive taste. To 
secure Vanity Fair from now until next March use the coupon. 





“In this generation of 


They prove stupid! wt sf 





feet from the ground he swings a leg over a 
branch and peers skyward, resting a moment for 
the final climb. Cautiously he swings from limb 
to limb working his way toward the monarch’s 
crown. The dogs wise to the game are quietly 
circling around in the shadows outside the outer 
limits of the branches. 

There comes a cry from Sheldon. “I see him! 
Look out!” High up in the tree a branch is 
shaken violently and a black spot far out on a 
swaying, bending limb comes to life. A violent 
stamping and the coon slips, grasps vainly at his 
swaying foothold, and, down he comes with. a 
loud yell from Sheldon and another from below. 
Down through the branches he tumbles, grasp- 

(Continued on page 613.) 
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For Sale. 
RAINBOW TROUT 


ere well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking 
with some of the nice yearlings or fry from our 
hatchery, and you will be pleased with the results. 


PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY 
Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 


We have the only establishment dealing in a | 
small-mouth black bass commercially in the Unite 
States. Vigorous young in various sizes, rang- 
ing from advanced fry to 3 and 4 iach fingerlings 
for stocking purposes. 

Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 


HENRY W. BEAMAN ~-_ New Preston, Conn. 





of all ages for stockin; 
Brook Trout brooks and lakes. Broo 
trout eggs in any quantity. Warranted delivered 
anywhere in fine condition. Correspondence solicited. 


THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO. 
Plymouth, Mass. 


BROOK TROUT 


Raised From Adirondack Trout 
All Sizes from 2to 8Inches. Visit or Write 
Drumlin Trout Hatchery 
Barneveld, New York 


of America, Established 1860 
Specialist in all Branches of Taxidermy 


42 Bleecker Street New York City 
Write for Catalogue “A” 








FOR SALE 
“Dixon Quality ’’ Game Heads 


Beautify your 
home, office or 
lodge, NOW, with 
a perfect head, 
mounted true to 
wild nature by the 
best known meth- 
ods of moth-proof, 
lasting taxidermy. 
Large winter killed 
Moose, Elk, Cari- 
bou and Deer 
heads. Sets -of Horns, Skins and 
Tusks. They don’t cost you a penny 
unless you accept after examination. I ship 
express prepaid, duty free, on approval. 

























Will you write me to-day ? 


EDWIN DIXON, 
Ontario’s Leading Taxidermist, 


UNIONVILLE, ONTARIO 





-In a tank car built in Saxony to transport 
living fish long distances an electric motor is 
used to keep the water aerated. 
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GAME FISHING IN HAWAIIAN WATERS. 
(Continued from page 599.) 
Hunting for wild goats and turkeys in the 
crater of the volcano of Haleakala—the largest 
extinct crater in the world, with an area of 
6,400 acres, the rim of which rises 10,032 feet 
above sea level, the elevation of the floor of the 
crater being 7,380 feet—on the Island of Maui, 
reached by excellent automobile road from 
Lahaina; wild hog, goats and deer are found 
on the slopes of the volcanoes Mauna Kea and 
Mauna Loa, on the Island of Hawaii; similar 
game on Lanai and Kahoolawe; goats and deer 
on Molokai, these three islands being located 
across the channel from Lahaina. 

OTHER SPORTS. 

There are several athletic associations in Ha- 
waii. ‘Honolulu has a large and influential coun- 
try club, maintaining fine golf links. Tennis is 
played all the year round. Each of the islands 
of the group has its own tennis team, and inter- 
island tournaments are annual events. Polo has 
been played in the Hawaiian Islands for over 
a quarter of a century. Since the establishment 
of a regiment of United States cavalry near 
Honolulu, polo has become a very popular sport. 
Visitors are always welcome to the different 
tennis courts, golf links and polo grounds. Yacht- 
ing and aquatic sports are naturally much in- 
dulged in. The Hawaii Yacht Club is a live 
organization, under the auspices of which three 
noted trans-pacific yacht races between San 


Pedro, California and Honolulu have already 


been sailed. 

Each year sees a dozen or more races about 
the islands. 
clubs in Honolulu, each with its own boat house, 


There are two progressive boat | 





while several ladies’ rowing clubs have enthusi- | 


astic memberships. The great and distinctly Ha- 
waiian sport is surf-riding. The bathing beaches 
on any of the islands are world-renowned, the 
principal being at Waikiki, near Honolulu. 
SUBMARINE GARDENS. 


The Hawaiian Islands are justly named the 
art gallery of nature. Everywhere color runs 
riot, the deep blues of the smooth tropical waters 
blending with the golds, purples and rich greens 
of the coast line. In no case, however, has this 
natural color scheme been more striking than 
in the submarine gardens along the shore waters 
and reefs of the islands. 

It is impossible to describe the beauties of this 









A square meal for your dog and a square 
deal for your pocketbook, if you feed 


Spratt’s Dog Cakes 
and Puppy Biscuits 


They are the products of a perfect process 
and there are no foods as good as Spratt’s 
Send two cent stamp for ‘‘Dog Culture”’ 


Spratt’s Patent Limited 


NEWARK, N. J. 


OORANG AIREDALE PUPS for sale. Vigorous young- 
sters bred from true sporting stock that are unequaled 
as water dogs, retrievers and hunters of all kinds of 
game. They make trailers, tree barkers and stayers; 
will climb a tree or go to earth and fight anything from 
a ground hog to a grizzly bear. They are raised in the 
open and are the hardy, active and game kind with the 
hunting instinct bred in the bone. Having an iron con- 
stitution they withstand the hardest wae and make the 
ideal for both hunter and trapper. amp for reply. 
Oorang Kennels, La Rue, Ohio. 





IMPORTED NORWEGIAN BEARHOUNDS, Irish 
Wolfhounds, English Bloodhounds, American Foxhounds, 
Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated catalogue for 


sc. stamp. 
ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 


FOR SALE 


Setters, Pointers «1 Hounds 


GEORGE W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 
Telephone 29-M 





PIT GAMES 
Beene pe mon, CHESS - Hens, aan, Pul Sotlies 
Books, Cafe, Mee CLOVER, Bee W, Lule NY. — 
For Sale 
Brace of English setters, crackerjack shooting dogs, 


| grouse, cock, quail and European partridges, trained to 
| short ranging in coverts and wide in quail country. 
| One a forced, the other a natural retriever. Back each 


submarine growth, or the rich colorings of the | 


countless fishes which make this fairyland their 
playground. The United States Fish Commis- 
sion Bulletin for 1903 contains, in colors, from 
life, nearly one hundred of the better known 
species of these beautiful marked Hawaiian fish. 


A more gorgeous combination of colors cannot | 


be conceived. 

A favorite sport of the native Hawaiian is to 
spear the fish along the reefs, using a glass 
bottom box through which they locate their 
hiding places in the luxuriant submarine foliage. 





Book on Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FEED. 

Mailed FREE to any address by the auther. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.S. . 


118 W. 31st Street New York 


| other beautifully, and drop to wing and shot. White 
and black ticked, evenly matched in color, size, “7 


and range. Names: Riverview Nemo 31031, F. D. S. B. 
Whitestone’s Dash (Llewellyn) 31032, F. D. S. B. Will 
not send on trial, but will show on birds here. English 
setter, 3 years old, medium size, dark tan, white feet 
and breast. A fine grouse, woodcock and quail dog, 
forced retriever, has been South four months last winter. 
See him on birds here. 


C. F. Brockel 


Danbury, Conn. 





HIGH CLASS SHOOTING DOGS. 

For Sale—Fifteen Pointers and Setters, guar- 
anteed thoroughly broken on Grouse and Wood- 
cock, by a professional handler. These dogs 
are all bred from the most fashionable strains 
of both beach show and field trial winners, and 
are all bench show winners themselves. 

Will be sold cheap to immediate buyers. For 
further particulars, address, ; 
‘HE MIDKIFF KENNELS, DALLAS, PA. 








DOGS FOR SALE. 


Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? If so 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Always on hand 


OXFORD KENNELS, 
35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 





AIREDALES—The Great Twentieth Century ne, We 
have them of Blood and Quality. We also breed Fasb- 


i for List. 
‘WATSON, Box 202, Oakland, Iowa. 





KENWYNH KOAT KURE 5 
eczema, and kills flees. $0.50 and $1.00 
sent to any. , 


ANY, 
Point Pleasant, New Jersey. 
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Turkeys, Capercailzie, 
Beautiful 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 


in land and water birds in 
the most extensive stock in the United States. 


Box “F” 








GAME BIRDS 


Hungarian Rastridane, Quail, Ring-neck, Pheasants, Wild 


wans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, 


“EVERYTHING IN THE BIRD LINE 
FROM A CANARY TO AN OSTRICH” 


I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 
America, and have on hand 


G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 


JOHN MURGATROYD 


ESTABLISHED 1862 


TAXIDERMIST 
High Grade Work in All Branches of Taxidermy 


57 West 24th Street, NEW YORK CITY 








jJ. HANNOFSHY 


PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 





Ce 


end manufacturer of oe = for niet a. 
3 manufacturing 
prices. All kinds of Sah ie o04 skulls for ‘eaten oa 
taxidermiste. 


specialty. 


Canal St., New Yerk. 
rod ae “Forest and Stream.” 








LIVE PHEASANTS 


In large or small quantities for stocking game 
reserves. Now very cheap owing to war. Prices 
include all freight to and live arrival guaranteed 
at any of the Eastern ports of the United States. 
« CARLTON HUNTING, 
he Gaybird Pheasant Farm, 
Great Missenden, Bucks, England. 


RIFLES —— AMMUNITION 
Ss en’s Supplies 
Honest Bottom Prices, Deal 
Send three stamps for Katalog 


POWELL & CLEMENT CO. 
410 Main 8t., Cincinnati, 0. 


NAVAL ARCHITECT 
Designer of 
All Classes of Sailing Yachts and Moter Boats 
V Bottoms, swift, handsome, able, a specialty 
J. L. FOSTER, 
Orcas, Washington 


OUR BIG CHRISTMAS NUMBER 
DECEMBER Sth 
The Issue For Your Copy 





lack Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Cranes, 


DARIEN, CONN. 
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A MIGHTY GOOD SPORT. 
(Continued from page 611.) 
ing and slipping, checking his fall, till, with a 
sudden thump he lands among the leaping dogs. 
There is a snarl of rage from Mage, a yelp 
from Ring and all are dashing through the un- 
derbrush. A dozen yards and the coon scram- 


| bles up a sapling and glares down at his pur- 


suers. His eyes, now two gleaming balls of fire, 
furnish an excellent target and a charge of buck- 
shot brings him senseless to the ground. 

The party gathers around the fire. Pipes are 
lighted and conversation flows freely. From the 
cavernous recesses of his hunting coat John 
Stanton fishes a bit of food and feeds the dogs. 
Some one consults his watch. Why it is only 
ten o’clock. It is too early to go home, suppose 
we try the gap over by Table Rock. The fire is 
quenched and the party starts forth, hopeful of 
repeating the experience before the first glim- 
mer of coming day sends Mr. Coon scampering 
for his home in some -far off hollow tree. 

And that is about all there is to coon hunt- 
ing, yet, there are a thousand little things you 
will remember throughout the twilight years 
when you catch a whiff of dead leaves on murkey 
fall nights and there is a tinge of frost in the 
wind, to keep alive the spirit that made coon 
hunting such an unalloyed joy through good and 
bad luck alike, when you and I were boys. 


GROUSE PROSPECTS. 

“Plump and healthy, strong and bonnie!” In 
these words an Argyllshire proprietor describes 
the state of birds on his moors, and reports 
written in somewhat similar terms are received 
from other parts of the West Highlands. Ex- 
cellent accounts are obtained of the moors in 
Arran, Mull, Rum and Lewis, the birds being 
spoken of as very plentiful and very vigorous. 


| As the result of careful and intelligent manage- 


ment these islands have developed, within the 


| last few years, into splendid grouse preserves. 


Hoy, Orkney, is another insular domain that 


is gaining in favor with the red bird; and at 


present its pretty stretches of nice crisp heather 
carry a goodly head of game. Last year a 
number of Caithnes moors were rather serious- 
ly decimented by disease, but it is pleasant to 
learn that they have made a satisfactory recov- 
ery. A recent survey has shown that this sea- 
son finds them carrying quite a normal stock. 
In Banff and Aberdeen the outlook was seldom 
rosier, and in all parts of Inverness-shire good 
sport is positively assured. The Perthshire hill- 
sides make a brave display of birds. Despite 
the setback experienced last year by many Bor- 
der moors, this season finds them all well plen- 
ished with fine, healthy game. No trace of 
disease has been detected anywhere in Scotland, 
and the desiructive heather beetle seems to be 
much less in evidence than it was last year. 
Our Biggest Game Bird. 

The capercailzie is fairly abundant on all the 
best-wooded Highland estates, and its range is 
ever extending. For its home it favors woods 
that are not too old and afford ample food in 
the shape of seeds and green, succulent leaves. 
On being flushed in its sylvan retreat it offers 
anything but an easy shot. The best way to 
carry out a “capper” shoot is to have the woods 
beaten in the usual way and the guns stationed 
outside. The birds come sailing over the tops 
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Will You Smoke this = 
New Pipe at Our Risk? e 


Entirely new principle. Imparts a finer, " 
sweeter flavor to any tobacco. Removable 
aluminum ash pan prevents clogging, frying or 
stewing, eliminates nicotine and nasty me ng Get 
more real pipe pleasure with the Willis Patented 
Pipe, Clean, cool, sanitary—a fine French Briar 
Pipe, handsomely mounted and finished. Made in 
two styles: Grade A, celluloid or hard rubber bit 
50c, or B, horn, hard rubber or Bakelite 
(looks like amber ; won’t burn or break) $1.00 pre- 
paid. Order Today. If the Willis doesn’t 
give the finest, most satisfying smoke 
you ever had, your money yours 
— Interesting Ulustrated Folder 
ree. The WILLIS CO., “A.C.” Bush- 
wiek Ave., Brooklyn, N.¥. Agents 
and Dealers wanted Everywhere. 



































ords 
pair . wb“ **7 Shot Carbine 8.50 * 
Tents . . « | 2.86 “‘|New Uniforms . 1.50 “ 


Colts Cal. 45 Revolver $7535. Ctgs.leeach. 15 
Acres Government Auctio : Bargains illustrated 
and described in 420 large page wholesale and 
retail cyclopedia catalogue, mailed 23 cents 
East and 30 cents West of the M‘ssissippi River. ‘{ 


| Francis Bannerman, 501 Broadway, New Yor! 


Waterman PORTO Does It 


Makes any boat a motor boat. 1914 Model 3 H. P. 


Weight 59 Ibs. Sold direct from Factory to you, 
freight paid. Save Agent’s profit. 
The Waterman PORTO is the original 
~ outboard motor. 9th year—zs,o00 in use. 
Guaranteed for life. Fits any shaped 
stern; has Carburetor—not “mixing 
valve” 3 Piston Rings instead of 1; 
Removals Phosphor Geant Bearings; 
Solid Bronze Skeg, protecting 1034x16 
in. Propeller, Steers by rudder from 
any part of boat. Water-cooled: Exhaust 
Manifold; Noiseless under water Ex- 
haust; ronze Gear Water Pump; 
Spun-copper Water Jacket; any igni- 
tion equipment desired. 
« DEMAND these essentials in an out- 
board motor, or you won’t get your 
money’s worth. 


Write Today for Free Engine Book 
WATERMAN MARINE MOTOR CO., 267 Mt. Elliott Ave., Detroit, Mich. 


neste 


NY 

Mhardens. “oem or smelis bad. Ask 
sporting goods or hardware dealer Large 
} pects cheaper to buy, 25c. ; triai size, 10c. 
1 F. NYE New Bedford. Mass. 


Ask your watch repairer whose _ 
oil he is using on your watch. 






































the most satisfactory camp bed made. Can be 
used anywhere and when deflated occupies 
little space. 


SLEEP OUT OF DOORS 


No sleep is more healthful or restful than sleep 


in the open, provided your bed is right. Per- 
fection Sleeping Bags fill every requirement. 


Ask for Catalogue of 
too Rome anny. 98 





ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly STEWART & BINNEY) 
Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
MASON BLDG., KILBY STREET, BOSTON, MASS, 
Cable Address: “ Designer,” Boston 





tiful; Gret class kennels. 


GENERAL FRANK A.BOND - - - 
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American Big Game 
Hunting 
By 
Theodore Roosevelt 


AND 
George Bird Grinnell 


White Goat Hunting, Elk 
Prong Buck Coursing; Old 
Times in Black Hills; Nights with Griz- 
zlies; Black Tails in Bad Lands; Notes on 
Forest Reservations and Game Refuges— 
Comprehensive in scope, authentic in its 
information. The best book of its kind 
extant—Post paid $2.50, in fine cloth 
binding. 


Forest and * Stream} Publishing Co., 
22 Thames Street 
New York City 


Hunting, 





WANTED-— Pointers and Setters to train; game plenty. Also 
twe broken dogs for sal: 


e. 
H. H. SMITH, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Md. 





WANTED—Pointers and Setters to train. 
References on application. 


JAMES L. PREVATT, Buies, North Carolina. 


HUNTERS’ RETREAT 


Good Rabbit and Deer Shooting. For particulars 
write N. B. BROWN, Bethel, Sullivan Co., N.Y. 


HUNTERS’ LODGE! 


Good Quail Shooting. Choice Accommodations 


for Ladies and Gentlemen 
BEST CHEF SOUTH OF THE POTOMAC 
Not a cheap place 


FOR SALE! 
Ideal Hunting Preserve 


This property, which abounds in ducks, wild 
turkey, deer and sundry other kinds of game, is 
near Georgetown, S. C., and consists of 4,700 
acres, one-half being virgin timber and the re- 
maining half rice-fields. Its location is ideal for 
either a gentleman’s country home or a sport- 
man’s club; the homestead on the property can 
be easily and economically remodeled for either 
of these purposes. During the closed season the 
lands could be farmed and the timber turpentined 
or sold, and thus make the property absolutely 
self-supporting. This section is noted for its 
fine country homes and hunting preserves. For 

rice and detailed information address: W. 

arlington, Georgetown, 





try of Fish and Game. 


The 

of Fieh 

fishing, also Caribou barrens. Americans who 
such ~ 


uail plen- 


Buies, North Carolina 








NEWFOUNDLAND 


., A Paradise for the Cam and Angler. Trips. 
traversed by the Reid Newfoundland Company’s system is exceedingly rich in all kinds 
and Game. All along the route of the Railway are streams famous for their Salmon and Trout 
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of the trees at a very rapid rate, and the most 
experienced game shot must be on his mettle 
if a presentable bag is to be made. Proprietors 


who wish to introduce the breed into their plan- | 
tations should, at the proper season, secure a | 
number of eggs, and these may be hatched un- | 


der hens like those of the pheasant. Another 
method ‘is to set the eggs in greyhens’ nests, 
care being taken that the smuggled eggs and 
those of the sitting bird are likely to hatch out 
at the same time. The chicks have a great 
relish for insects, but soon develop a decided 
taste for all kinds of wild berries, seeds of 
plants, and juniper and other leaves—Sand and 
Water. 


MANY HUNTERS IN MAINE. 

Good hunting conditions at Dover and Fox- 
croft in Piscataquis, Maine, are reported since 
the recent rains which did much toward soft- 
ening the leaves and making conditions in the 
woods quieter. Scores of sportsmen have passed 
over the Bangor & Aroostook through Dover 
and Foxcroft during the past week and the 
hunting season is at its best at the present time. 
On many mornings the station platform in Fox- 
croft has had the appearance of a recruiting 
station for the foreign war with men and rifles 
by the dozen. 


Cherry is the wood most used as a backing for 


the metal plates from which illustrations are | 


printed in magazines and periodicals. It is chosen 
above all others because it holds its shape, does 
not warp or twist, works smoothly and does not 
split. 
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’Arrowing Details. 





Ideal Canoe 


been fishing and hunting in Newfoundland sa 


no other country in the world in which so good fishing and hunting can be secured and wit 
ease as in Newfoundland. Information, together with iilusteated Deshler end Welder, cueecidlly tor- 


warded upon application to 


N. HENSTONE, General Passenger Agent, Reid Newfoundland Company, St. John’s, New- 















22 Thames St. 


BY 

WM. A. BRUETTE 

If you want to im- 
prove your Shooting 
—either at the traps or 
in the field—you should read 
this 204-page book. It is a 
modern treatise on guns, gun fitting, 
ammunition, trap and wing shooting. 
An up-to-date book of reference, -- " 
the practical side of trap and wing 
shooting, gun fighting, the master eye 
defects in vision and other important 









questions have been treated in a way 
that will enable either the expert or 


PULL! 
the amuteur to determine if he 1s 


shooting with a gun that fits him and how to decide 
upon one that does. It will enable you to ascertain 
why you miss some shots and are successful with 
others. The secrets of success in trap shooting, as 
well as the peculiarities in flight of the quail, the 
jacksnipe, the woodcock, the ruffed grouse, and the 
duck family, are illustrated by drawings and described 
in a way that will fascinate you. 


Price, Cartridge Paper Cover, $1; Cloth, $1.50 
FOREST AND STREAM 


GEORGE 
TOWNassCOUNTRY TAILORS 


Known the Word over for 


EXCELLENCE of, QUALITY, FIT and 
MODERATE PRICES 


UR connec- 

tion is com- 
posed of men of 
standing, and our 
system of trading 
is cash, thus ena- 
bling us to supply 
our productionsat 
extremely moder- 
ate prices. As an 
illustration our 
evening suits 
range from 30 to 
40 Dollars, and 
our sack suits and 
overcoats from 21 


to 30 Dollars. 











The New Dinner Jacket 


"Special Attention Paid to Mail. Orders 
E. GEORGE & CO. , coorze Motor Coats 
87 Regent Street, London 


New York 





Deer Shooting de Luxe 


Within easy reach of New York City, 
Boston and Philadelphia, is the best deer 
shooting offered in years. If you can 
shoot, the deer is yours—if you can’t— 
well, that’s another story. However, fine 
ruffed grouse and woodcock shooting is 
to be found here this year. Good board, 
camps, guides and climate. 


BEAR MOUNTAIN CAMP, 
J. M. Balderson, Prop., 
Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 


ROBINSON CRUSOE’S 


FOR SALE. iscano ovrpone 


St. Vincent Island, Fla., in the Gulf of Mexico 
containing nearly 12,000 acres of pine forest, 
fresh water lakes, grassy Savannahs, wild 
boar, native and imported India deer, wild 
pigs, wild cattle, turkey, millions of duck and 
all varieties of fish. The Island with bunga- 
lows, hunting lodges, yacht, boats and vehicles 
for sale. Easily protected. Many thousand 
acres of finest pine trees. For information 
inquire DR. V.M. PIERCE, 663 Main Street, 
Buffalo, N. Y. 





NOTICE TO SPORTSMEN! 


The finest hunting resort on the 
Atlantic Coast for wild fowl shooting. 
Geese, ducks and brant in abundance the 
entire season. Well equipped modern club 
house located at Gull Island, Dare County, 
N.C. A thorough equipment of boats, bat- 
teries, live and wooden decoys. Competent 
guides. Parties may make reservation for 
hunting trip on short notice. Few shares of 
stock in the company for sale. Address: 


L. G. DANIELS or M. D. HAYMAN 
WANCHESE, N. C. 


PINE TOP LODGE KENNELS 


QUAIL, WILD TURKEY, DEER, 
DUCKS, WOODCOCK and small game 
in abundance. Unlimited territory. In 
the heart of vast pine woods this up-to- 
date Club house with all modern conve- 
niences and amusements, auto service, 
boating, riding and driving, dogs, horses 
and guides afford the sportsman and his 
wife an opportunity to enjoy real sport, 
without discomfort and see the South, 
while escaping the Northern winter. 

Address & L. P. BLOW, 

Delaware, Va. 






Point and Pond Shooting 


Mrs. Margaret B. White of Sea Gull, North Carolina, 
will rent her marsh and one eight room house, furnished, 
or unfurnished. This location affords the finest Point 
and Pond shooting for ducks and geese in North Caro- 
lina. Fine place for club. Season opens November 1. 
Possession at once. 





BEST FISHING AND BOATING 


Surf bathing. Bay Bird, Meadow Hens. Ducks dur- 
ing open season. Restful. Good table. Booklets. Ad- 
deess A. H. G. Mears, Wachapreague, Eastern Shore, Va. 



















FOREST AND STREAM 


pinehurst 


NORTH CAROLINA . 
Oo 


Center of Winter 
out - of - door life 
in the Middle South 


Four excellent a boteb - 
52 cottages | 














Holly Inn 


an 
Harvard open early in Jan. 
Three 18-hole golf course, and 
one 9-hole course, tennis, liv- 

and horses, model 
preserve, trap 
b Freauent tourna- 
all sports for desir- 


Gal leads in 0 tadkes of 50 

miles or more 

T. h Pethien Service 

from New York via Seaboard 

Air Line. Only one aint 

from New Y< 
Cleveland 


ork, 
Cincinnati. 
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Pittsburgh a 7 2 
Send for aan booklet giving 


formation. 
Pinehurst General Office, Pinehurst 
Leonard Tufts, Owner, Boston, Mass. 










In the Heart of Game Country 


On the Indian River via the Florida 
East Coast R. R. 


Deer, Turkey, Quail, Snipe, Duck, Black 
Bass, Channel Bass and Trout plentiful. 
What More Can You Ask. 


and setters, reliable 


Trained pointers 
guides. 
Hotel entirely modern, cuisine as good 


as the best, better than the rest; terms 


moderate. 
Illustrated Booklet on Request. 
COCOA HOUSE, COCOA, FLA. 


MEETING OF NAT’L ASS’N OF GAME COM- 
MISSIONERS. 
(Continued from page 593.) 
when owners of poultry desire to kill them. On 
skunk farms it is not practicable to rear more 
than 50 to 100 skunks per acre. 

W. L. Finley of Oregon, spoke upon Game 
Farms, urging publication of correct and com- 
plete data upon results of game propagation. 

Moore of New York, said that the New York 
State Game Farm distributed last year 6,000 
pheasants and 30,000 eggs on applications. Over 
90 per cent. of the eggs hatched. No incubator 
birds. Chicks were allowed to run wild, were 
netted at 6 to 7 weeks old and immediately dis- 
tributed. Keeps 1,000 breeders. Legislature just 
made appropriation for two additional game 
farms. Income from sportsmen about $200,000. 
Sportsmen pleased with results of pheasant pro- 
duction. Four days open season. Commission 
has broad power, can close season in county. 
Sportsmen have petitioned for close season to 
give pheasants chance. State Game Farm has 
large possibilities. 

General Speaks of Ohio, described conditions 
in Ohio, and spoke interestingly upon mainte- 
nance of game birds. 

The following resolutions were adopted: 

WHEREAS it, has been conclusively deter. 
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mined that many species of birds are subject to 
various diseases due to the presence of specific 
germs and animal parasites, and 

WHEREAS, experience has demonstrated 
that shipments of international, interstate and 
even of lesser distances have resulted in serious 
extension of disease, either directly from the 
birds, or indirctly through infection of ground 
or water supply, be it 

RESOLVED, that this association urge upon 
individuals and sportsmen’s clubs intelligent con- 
sideration of the dangers which may attend 
every shipment of birds, notably quail and ducks 
and particularly do we urge upon the state and 
Federal governments a complete, strict and ef- 
fective quarantine of all importations of live 
birds. 

RESOLVED, that the Governor of each 
state be and he is hereby requested to appoint 
ten delegates to each annual convention of Game 
Commissioners. Such delegates shall take part 
in the meeting but shall have no vote. 

RESOLVED, that the incoming president 
when elected be and he is hereby directed to 
raise certain general committees, and special 
committees, by groups of states, and commit 
to them the problems of Game Conservation for 
solution and report at the next annual meeting. 


RESOLVED, that we are impressed with 
the benefit that may come to the cause of Game 
and Wild Bird Protection through the help of 
the three hundred thousand Boy Scouts of 
America, and recommend that wherever that 
may be possible, the Boy Scouts be enlisted in 
the great work, and we thank them for work 
already done in this direction. 

WHEREAS, extended experience has proved 
that fish, mollusks, and other aquatic animals 
are amenable to artificial propagation, and that 
the per acre yield of food from the waters and 
from the land under water can be enormously 
increased by methods essentially identieal with 
those so successfully employed in agriculture, 
and. 

WHEREAS, the constantly increasing demand 
for food, can be permanently met not merely by 


. discovery and destructive exploitation of new 


fishing grounds, but that this demand for food 
can only be met permanently and economically 
by increased production after the methods and 
practices of agricultural science, and 

WHEREAS, the future continuance and nec- 
essary extension of our fisheries, will require 
the development of methods of increasing pro- 
duction, and 

WHEREAS, production must underlie com- 
merce in fisheries products, be it 

RESOLVED, that this association is of the 
opinion that the work of the Bureau of Fisher- 
ies, is and properly should be closely allied with 
problems of production as well as distribution 
of aquatic food products, and that the activities 
are and should be more closely allied with the 
type of activities carried on by the Department 
of Agriculture, therefore, be it further. 


RESOLVED, that this association appoint a 
committee to confer with the Secretary of Com- 
merce and Labor, and the Secretary of Agricul- 
ture and the Commissioner of Fisheries with 
power to represent this society in considering 
the problems involved. Adjourned sine die 
1.20 P. M. 
















~ The superb reproducing 
tone of the Columbia Grafonola 
makes it the supreme musical instru- 

- ment. Because of its fidelity, richness and 
' naturalness, Ysaye, the world’s supreme 
master of the violin has perpetuated the 
marvellous purity of the Ysaye. tone 
exclusively on Columbia Records, And 
this same surpassing tone distinguishes 
every one of the thousands of. 
Columbia Records. 



















All Ysaye records are Colambia Records 
but you can play them on your own in- 
strament whether it is a Colambia or not. 













Any one of 8500 Columbia dealers is waiting to demon- 
strate to you Columbia Grafonolas and Columbia Records. 
He will gladly play any records you choose including the 
Columbia Dance Records, which are personally supervised 
in. the making by Mr. G. Hepburn Wilson, the world’s 
greatest authority on modern dancing. Your dealer will 
send any model of the Columbia Grafonola and any list of 
records to your house on approval—and for your convenience 
easy terms of payments may be arranged. 


Columbi 


GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY 
‘- + .Weolworth Building - New York 
soronto: 365-367 Sorauren Ave. Prices in Canada Plas Duty 


Dealers wented where we are not actively represented. 
Write for particulars. gait 












































